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Now when the 
camp season is on 
and when so many 
of us are getting 
ready for what is 
the best part of 


the Girl Scout 
year to a_ great 
many Scouts, it 


seems a very good time for us to 
stop and think for a moment about 
some sides of camp life which may 
not occur to everybody. 

There is no doubt that most of us 
so to camp for the rattling good 
time we have there, and probably a 
vreat many Scouts look upon the 
discipline, the regularity and “good 
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form,” which are required for all 
of us, as the price we have to pay 
in order to get this good time. Now 
it seems to me that this idea is not 
quite the right one for the real Girl 
Scout. We are not quite like the 
ordinary camping parties. We set 
a very high standard of team work, 
fair play and careful attention to the 
ten Girl Scout Laws which are just 
as much the basis of camp life as 
of patrol life. 

If we treat our Camp Director as 
a severe mistress, who is constantly 
making a great many rules, which we 
are as constantly trying to evade— 
why then, we are no |etter than 
the ordinary group of Fresh Air 
children off for a two week’s frolic. 
If all the pleasure of camp life is 
for the Scouts, and all the responsi- 
bility and worry are for the Di- 
rector and her assistants, we are no 
better than the school room of or- 
dinary pupils, and it stands to rea- 
son that the National Headquarters 
will not be able to get for us the 
pleasantest, jolliest and most 
friendly type of woman for our Di- 
rectors. 

But, if we try to arrange it so 
that the Scouts take up some of the 
responsibility and worry, thus leav- 
ing the Director a little more of the 
fun and vacation spirit, we shall 
have a much fairer adjustment of 
things and we can make the position 
of camp director so attractive that 
very delightful women will be very 
glad to take such a responsibility. 

There is no good in our talking 
so much about the Patrol System 
unless it can be made to work in 
a very real way, and the most im- 
portant part of the Patrol System 
is the sense of real responsibility 
and strictness of standards which it 
gives Patrol Leaders. It is not at 
all because she ties knots better and 
signals quicker that a girl is elected 
to this post of Patrol Leader. It is 
because she has very clearly some 
of those elements of leadership 
which makes a girl able to carry 
some of the burden of the troop— 
a burden which is too often put off 
upon the Captain and the Lieutenant. 

If Girl Scouts in general, and Pa- 
trol Leaders in particular, will re- 
member that they are not simply a 
group of school girls under the di- 
rection of a teacher, but a body of 
good little citizens who are learn- 
ing to manage themselves and other 
people, we shall be able to show the 
country that there is a great deal 
of serious value in the Girl Scout 
movement. and any visitors to our 
camps will be very quickly im- 
pressed by this, you may be sure. 
So let us try to make our camp life 


National 


what it ought to be if there is any 
value in the Girl Scout teachings— 
a real advertisement for the whole 
Gir] Scout movement! 

Camp time is 
the time, too, for 
trying out all the 
Girl Scout 
that we 
put in our new 
Song Book. Be 
sure that no good 
song which faces 
muster in the 
camp loses its chance with us. We 
are asked every day in the week to 
supply such a song collection, but 
the Scouts must not forget that peo- 
ple cannot sit at home and write 
these songs: they must come from 
the girls and Captains, from the Na- 
tional Training Schools and_ the 
Scout Camps in general. Troop 
competition in this line will surely 
furnish interesting results and you 
must all remember that we are 
eagerly waiting to see what you can 
do for us and yourselves. If you 
want a song book, girls, you must 
help make it. 


songs 


want to 








THE AMERICAN 
GirL takes this op- 
portunity to re- 
mind all campers 
that this is the 
season for good 
snappy pictures of 
camp life taken 
by the — scouts 
We are very anxious to 
fill the magazine. more and more, 
with these Scout pictures and all 
girls would rather see their own 
snapshots than the work of profes- 
sional photographers. So don’t 
forget that anything interesting in 
the shape of a good clear picture, 
whether it is of girls, animals, birds, 
flowers, or work done in camp, it 
will be very welcome in the office, 
and that you will be very proud 
when you your own camera 
represented among the others. 


themselves. 


see 
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THE HAMMON TWINS 


F the statue of discus thrower at 
the entrance of the chapel had 
stepped down from its pedestal, 
it would have created no greater 

disturbance than that which unset- 
tled the college town when the 5:28 
from Boston stopped at Natick to 
drop its load of girls for Natick Col- 
lege, and the Hammon Twins got off. 

There rose a concerted cry of as- 
tonishment from all the old girls who 
were waiting on the platform to wel- 
come their returning friends. Rache) 
Loveland was the first to recover her 
power of speech. “Why, Twinnies!” 
she gasped, rushing up to seize their 
suitcases and succeeding only in mak- 
ing Gladys Hammon poke the end of 
her umbrella into the ribs of a new 
girl behind her. “What have you 
done to yourself?” 

“Nothing,” Margaret Hammon re- 
plied serenely. “What did you think 
we had done?” 

“Well, I was half expecting you to 
come back with bobbed hair, and i 
didn’t know but what you would be 
flashing knickers, but I never sus- 
pected this. Why, the college will be 
up in arms. Don’t you realize that, 
as freshmen, you were one of the 
traditions of the place? Just because 
you are sophomores, you have no 
right to give it up.” 

The Hammon Twins looked at each 
other with sober faces. “Poor 
Lovey! To think she got this way dur- 
ing summer vacation,” Margaret told 
her Twin, seriously. “But if we are 
careful, we can pull her through so 
no one will realize that she is 
crazy.” 

“Don’t be silly,” retorted Lovey. 
“You know perfectly well what I 
mean. Why aren’t you dressed alike? 
Don’t you realize that the freshmen 
will lose part of the benefit of their 
life at Natick if they don’t have to 
struggle, as we did, over the prob- 
lem of telling you apart?” 

“You explain it to her, Midge,” 
said Gladys. “I'll go and look after 
the telegram home.” She rushed off 
in the direction of the waiting room. 

“There’s nothing to _ explain, 
Lovey,” Margaret assured their 
chum. “We just got tired of being 
stared at and commented on and be- 
ing made the subject of newspaper 
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articles. So, not craving publicity, 
we got different kinds of clothes, 
that’s all.” 

“And won't you ever be dressing 
alike again?” 

“We can. If you feel so bad about 
it, perhaps well do it to-night—that 
is if the trunk came that we sent by 
express.” 

Lovey nodded her head. “It did. 
I looked into your room this morn- 
ing. Oh, did you know that | roomed 
just above you? That girl who was 
supposed to room with Glen Brid- 
gen isn't coming back, and so I’m 
taking her place, second floor of 
Stone. Florence is coming back to- 
night, too, se we'll soon have the 
Bunch together again, all in Stone.” 

“Fine! We ought to celebrate. 
How about a midnight feed to-night? 
We can stop on our way up and get 
food or come down for it after sup- 
per.” 

Lovey agreed eagerly. She fore- 
saw that their sophomore year was 
going to be another gay existence. 
“Oh, did you know they had a new 
matron at Stone?” she asked sud- 
denly. “We'll have to educate her, 
too.” 

“But not till to-morrow,” Margaret 
answered hastily. “Classes begin to- 
morrow and I don’t want to start 
doing anything distasteful before 
that.” 

“Distasteful? Such as——?” 

“Oh, such things as thinking up 
stunts to play on people under the 
pretense of educating them, or——” 

“Or fixing things? Have you 
given up your specialty?” 

Margaret laughed. The reputation 
which the Hammon Twins had earned 
the year before because of their 
ability to get themselves and others 
out of difficulties was evidently still 
remembered at Natick. 

efore she could reply, Gladys re- 

turned, a black scowl on her 
face. “That's the hind of gratitude 
one gets,” she sputtered. 

“Now what happened, Glad?” de- 
manded her sister. 

“Oh, one of those cheeky fresh- 
man. We weren't like that when we 
came, I’m certain. She was just plain 
fresh, that’s all. She doesn’t realize 
her position.” 

“They seldom do,” thrust in Lovey. 


“You can’t expect a girl who was 
the whole show as a high school 
senior to come down at once to the 
place they ought to occupy as fresh- 
men. 

“But they will when we sopho- 
mores get through with them,” Mar- 
garet promised with a look that 
threatened to annihilate all the first 
year girls. 

“And I’m going to take special 
pains to see that this one is taught 
her place.” Gladys raged on. 
“Imagine it! She came to the tele- 
graph office and all but snatched the 
pen out of my hand. ‘Then she could 
hardly wait till I tore off my sheet 


before she grabbed the pad of 
blanks. But before she had written 


more than a couple of words, she 
looked up suddenly and rushed out, 
kicking over my suitcase because it 
was in her way. And she didn’t say 
even ‘Excuse me’ or oer to pick 
it up.” 

“Some nerve,” muttered Margaret. 
“What was her name?” 

“How should I know? But I’m 
going to. I hereby dedicate my life 
as a sophomore to—to 

ovey laughed. “Say, you girls have 

certainly changed during the 
summer. Last year it would have 
been Margaret who indulged in mock 
theatricals, and now / ‘ 

“Hump!” sniffed Gladys. “You'd 
be angry, too, if one of them stepped 
all over your bag. To think that I 
even offered to help her write her 
telegram because she looked so dis- 
consolate and worried!” 

“I can tell you what to do,” Lovey 
suddenly suggested. “Pledge her to 
the Milton Literary Society.” All 
three of the girls were staunch 
Shakespearean members and _there- 
fore looked upon their rival literary 
club with (at least pretended) dis- 
dain. 

“That’s so. There’s a meeting day 
after tomorrow night, isn’t there?” 
Gladys remarked. 

“You bet there is, and you'll have 
to go out and pledge a new member 
if you want to keep your stand in. 
I heard some of our girls say the 
Miltons were ahead in the number of 
freshmen they had invited. There’s 
going to be a big meeting. They 








say Teenie Foster has worked up a 








6 


pantomine that’s a scream, and Grace 
Drexell has promised to give one of 
the monologs we used this summer in 
Chautauqua.” 
Margaret clapped her hands. “Oh, 
Glad,” she began excitedly. “I 
wonder whether we'd have time to 
work up 
“Hush!” her sister hissed. 
yet.” ; 
Lovey looked from one to the other 





“Not 


with curiosity. “What is it—a 
secret?” 

“Youll know soon enough,” 
Gladys promised. “Speaking of 
Chautauqua probably reminded 


Midge about it because it was there 
that——” 

“Now who’s giving away the 
secret?” laughed the other Twin. 

“Oh, Miss Loveland!” came a voice 
back of the group. 

The sophomore looked around, 
then stared in amazement for there 
was no one in sight. While their re- 
union had been in progress, the rest 
of the students had gone. When 
Lovey turned back, she surprised a 
broad smile on the face of both 
twins, a gleam of enjoyment which 
instantly vanished. Then without 
giving her a chance to speak, the 
Twins picked up their bags and 
started toward the street. 

“IT swear I heard somebody call 
me,” muttered Lovey to herself. 
“Didn’t you girls hear it?” 





“You must be dreaming,” said 
Margaret scornfully. “How could 


you? There wasn’t a soul on the 
platform.” 

“Yes, that’s true.” But as she went 
through the station door, she turned 
to look once more up and down the 
deserted platform. 

Not a cab or auto waiting outside 
to carry the girls to Stone House, 
but they did not care. The distance 
was short and their grips were very 
light, so they started to walk. 

It was regular Old Home parade. 
for many of the old girls on the street 
called out greetings to them and a 
number ran across to speak to them. 
Every girl that stopped them made 
reference to the fact that the Ham- 
mon Twins were no longer dressed 
alike. They all lamented it. 

“T guess we get more comments 
by omission than by commission,” 
observed Gladys. “Perhaps in self 
defense we'll have to go back to the 
old way.” 

“Nothing doing!” was Margaret’s 
emphatic decision. “I did promise 
Lovey, though, that we’d dress alike 
to-night for dinner. But if we don’t 
do it too often, it may work better 
some time when we really need to be 
twins.” 

The girls could not help contrast- 
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ing their reception this time with the 
lonely feeling that they had under- 
gone when they entered Natick last 
year as freshmen. ‘They passed 
Pomerey Cottage which had been 
their home the year before and 
watched with interest the lively 
scene on the front porch where an 
expressman was unloading several 
trunks. A burst of laughter arose 
as they passed by, and one girl ran 
down the stairs, pursued by several 
others. 

“What childishness!” exclaimed 
Lovey. “Were we ever as juvenile as 
that?” 

The Hammon Twins, in scorning 
the frivolities of freshmen, saw noth- 
ing humorous in the idea that only 
a twelve-month separated them from 
the girls who were just starting their 
college life. All of them were very 
conscious of their new dignity «as 
sophomores. Though none of them 
voiced it, probably all felt that the 
well-being of the whole college de- 
veloped upon their shoulders. Sopho- 
mores are that way. Hence the de- 






While Gladys 
was still fumbling 
with the fork, a 
knock sounded at 

the door. 





rivation of their name: “Wise— 
fools.” 

Only a hundred yards beyond lay 
Stone House, the sophomore three- 
story dormitory. Glen Brigden, who 
was in the doorway, sprinted down 
the gravel path to meet them. She, 
too, asked a dozen questions when 
she noticed that the girls were not 
dressed alike. She seemed to take 
it as a personal matter. However, 
the promise that they would wear the 
same kind of dress to supper partially 
satisfied her. 

“You'll have to hurry,” she told 
them. “Supper is to be served in 
fifteen minutes. Better not register 
till afterward. Your trunk is in 
there.” She threw open the door 
and she and Lovey followed them in 
and sat on the bed talking while 
they opened their trunk. Then while 
the Twins were washing off the dirt 
from the train ride, their friends laid 
out their dresses and otherwise acted 
as tiring maids. 

It was a quick change. Eleven 
minutes from the time they first en- 

tered their rooms, they were 
ready for supper. Then, 

while they waited for 

the bell to ring, 

they stood by 














the window looking out over the 
campus. 
“Don’t believe I’d like to live on 
the first floor,” Glen observed. 
“You wouldn’t?” repeated Mar- 


garet. “But think of the possibili- 
ties. We can get out any time we 
want.” 


“And anybody can get in that 
wants, too, especially if you sleep 
with your window open at night.” 

“Of course we do that,” said 
Gladys. “But—”she thought for a 
moment. “No, they can’t. I believe 
I can fix that up. If I can get a 
drill to make two holes, I can keep 
people out. That is—I_ think-— 
Yes, I know I can. You'll see. I'll 
show you in a day or two.” 

“And then when the moon is bright 
or when we can’t sleep, we can get 
out in the campus without waking 
anybody,” added her sister. “No, I 
can see many advantages of living 
here. I'll tell you about them dur- 
ing our midnight feed to-night.” 

hat was the first Glen had heard 

of the plan and she had to know 
the details. They were still discuss- 
ing them when the gong in the dining 
room rang. 

Just as they reached the doorway, 
with Lovey ahead, a voice from the 
hall greeted them. “Why, there’s 
Lovey!” it said. “How’s the old 
scout?” 

Rachel Loveland turned with an 
expectant smile on her face, but it 
faded into a look of blank amaze- 
ment at sight of the empty hallway. 
She put her little finger into her 
ear, and moved it vigorously. “I 
swear I’m hearing things to-day,” 
she exclaimed. 

Margaret caught her arm. “What’s 
the matter? Are you getting so hun- 
gry that your head buzzes? Well, 
you'll soon remedy that trouble. The 
only hole I never saw filled up was 
in a doughnut.” 

At the dining room entrance the 
Hammon Twins first met Mrs. Knox 
who had charge of the house. She 
was a motherly soul, and the girls 
felt instinctively that they were going 
to like her. She willingly allowed 
the four girls to sit together and put 
them at a table where there were two 
others sitting. Tommy Cole was one 
of them, a classmate of theirs. She 
introduced her sister who was try- 
ing to enter the freshman class. 

The girl looked steadily at Mar- 
garet and Gladys. “You're sisters, 
aren’t you?” she finally inquired. 

“Twins,” replied Gladys  suc- 
cinctly. 

“Well, I thought I was seeing 
double,” remarked the girl with the 
air of one who is brilliantly original. 

The Bunch looked at one another 
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without a word. They had become 
accustomed through many repetitions 
to that “seeing double” remark. 

“To-morrow we dress differently,” 
pronounced Gladys under her breath, 
and neither Glen or Lovey made any 
remonstances. 

However, when they got away from 
such personalities and began discus- 
sing the college and their former 
friends, the stiffness wore away and 
the meal progressed pleasantly 
enough. Yet the Twins were anxious 
to get away to unpack their trunk 
before it got dark, so as soon as 
dessert was served, they excused 
themselves and hurried to their new 
rooms. 

There were, as usual, two rooms 
to the suite, a small study and a bed- 
room opening from it. They were 
glad to find plenty of room in clothes- 
press and bureau for all their clothes, 
which were soon put away. Then the 
trunk was deposited under the win- 
dow. Tomorrow the janitor would 
store it away till Christmas vacation 
should call it forth again. 

When their room was in order, 
Margaret jumped onto the trunk and 
pounded on the ceiling until the girls 
from the room overhead came down- 
stairs. Then the four of them 
started down to the village to buy 
food for the midnight supper. 

They had just reached the place 
where a fence, surrounding the col- 
lege campus and giving it a sort of 
rustic aloofness, opens through a 
gateway onto the main road, when 
a voice from a passing automobile 
hailed them and the car came to a 
stop. It was Florence Knight. Her 
father had driven her over to col- 
lege. She would not hear of all of 
them going to town and leaving her, 
so they piled into the automobile, 
two deep in the seat and others 
clinging to the running board. Her 
father drove them all down vo the 
stores. There they made their pur- 
chases and the heavily loaded run- 
about started with them back to 
Stone House, shouting and exchang- 
ing banter whenever they passed any 
of their friends. 

But they arrived safely in their 
dormitory and saw that Flo was 
properly installed in her room. The 
re-united Bunch prepared for their 
midnight feed. 

idnight feed to most college girls 

is as muc ha trade name as is a 

restaurant’s “hot coffee” whoSe tem- 

perature may vary from freezing to 

juke-warm. So may the hour of a 

midnight feed vary according to the 
whims of the banqueters. 

It was about ten-thirty when they 
finally decided to start. But before 
the food was removed from its hid- 
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ing place back of the curtains of the 
Twins’ bookcase, Glen had an idea. 
“Why can’t we go out and scare some 
of the freshmen?” she demanded. 
“Don’t you remember how the so- 
homores came after us last year?” 

ut it would be rather mean, the 

first night,” Gladys expostula- 
ted. “They may be homesick and 
they’d feel miserable if we teased 
them.” 

“They'd probably welcome a diver- 
sion,” countered Flo. 

“They might,” agreed the Twin. 
“And perhaps I'll find that fresh 
freshman. That would be worth go- 
ing out for. Very well, I’m game.” 

“If we go over to Carol Jennings’ 
room, maybe we can get some copies 
of the rules for freshmen to dis- 
tribute,” put in Lovey. “She told me 
this morning that they had come.” 

“But if we are going after fresh- 
men,” was Margaret’s pratical sug- 
gestion, “we better put on gym suits. 
You never can tell what will hap- 
pen. Then we can come down here 
and I'll leave the window open so 
that we can get in, even if the door 
is locked. You'll learn after awhile 
that I’m right about a first floor room 
being convenient.” 

They parted with hushed admoni- 
tions to be swift. It was then long 
after time for “lights out,” but the 
girls reasoned that rules would be 
off until college started, so they could 
take a chance. And all followed in- 
structions. The Hammon Twins 
could hear the tiptoe of quick feet 
above their heads, and in ten min- 
utes the Bunch were once more to- 
gether in the room on the first floor. 

“I’m starved,” Lovey cried. “I 
really must have something to eat 
before I go hunting. Can’t we eat 
part of it now and then save the rest 
till we get back? 

“Yes, let’s do that,” agreed Glen. 
“We can eat the cake and pickles 
now. The ham and crackers will last 
till later. What do you say?” 

“Good hunch!” Flo applauded. 
“It will give you strength to go after 
your freshman, Twinnie.” 

“But suppose she wants her ap- 
petite keen to eat her alive,” Glen 
laughed. 

Gladys said nothing. She only 
reached for the bottle of olives which 
she set on the study table. “Any- 
body got a knife or cork screw?’ 
she inquired. 

“Won’t a hairpin do?” Margaret 
asked. She handed her sister one 
of these useful tools. Just then 
someone jostled her arm and she hit 
the olive bottle. It fell. Glen 
screamed and lurched for it, but 
Gladys, on the alert, caught it a few 

(Continued on page 15) 
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T was Satur- 
day after- 


noon. Kath- 


leen sat by the 
window. her 
Caesar open in 
her lap. 


“Tntulerunt — 
intulerunt 
—What does in- 
tulerunt come 
from?” she 
frowned, looking 
up from the 
book. 

“Have you tried 
to find it?” asked 
her aunt. “You 
remember you 
had it the other 
day.” 

“Well, it isn’t 





hete,.” replied 
Kathleen. 

“Try inferno,” 
suggested Aunt 
Esther. 

“Oh, yes— 


Here it is—bring 
in, import. They 
imported the 


signs of the 
Romans turned 


around in two di- 
visions. There's 
no sense in 
Caesar, anyway.” 

“Perhaps 
there’d be more 
sense if you pick- 
ed out the sub- 
jects and predi- 
cates and _ put 
them together, 








double minus?” 
she laughed mis- 
chievously. 

“Not if you 
earn an A double 
plus.” 

“The other 
teachers would 
say you were 
showing partial- 
ity to your niece. 
if you did that.” 
Kathleen re- 
torted. 

“I'd risk it.” 
replied her aunt. 

“Well. good- 
bye.” said Kath- 
leen, seizing her 
racket and dart- 
ing a kiss at her 


aunt. 

“Goodbye, dear. 
Have a_ good 
time.” Aunt 
Esther watched 


her as she passed 
down the street 
and turned to 
wave her racket 
at her. 

Kathleen Besse 
Was spending a 
year with her 
aunt, Esther Kirk 
land who was a 


teacher in the 
Ashton High 
School. Mr. 


Besse, Kathleen’s 
father, was mak- 
ing a_ business 
trip in the west. 
The doctor has 








and allowed the 
other nouns to 
have cases,” said 
Aunt Esther calmly. 


“You said the other day Caesar had 
a big vocabulary. I should say he 
had. If he’d been satisfied with a 
few words it would have been a 


whole lot easier for us,” sputtered 
Kathleen. 


Aunt Esther smiled, and Kathleen 
glanced from the window as if it was 
as easy to bring order from the 
chaotic sentence by looking at the 
ground, as by studying from the 
book. 


“There comes Beulah Benner with 


Out of the ways the vessel slid 


her racket. She probably wants me 
to go down to Une’s and play tennis. 
Shall 1?” 

“Yes, run along. It will do you 
good. You'll have plenty of time to 
finish your studying this evening.” 

“I’ve finished every thing but one 
paragraph of this old Caesar. I’ve 
just one more grudge against Brutus. 
That is that he didn’t kill Caesar 
before he had time to write about 
those stupid wars.” 

“Are you going to give me a D 


advised Mrs. 
Besse to accom- 
pany him, but 
she had refused at first. School and 
Kathleen had been too much of a 
problem. Mrs. Besse felt that it 
would mean the loss of a whole year 
to her daughter, for they did not plan 
to stay long enough in one place to 
warrant putting Kathleen in school. 
Then Esther had written, begging 
that Kathleen be sent to her. Still 
Mrs. Besse felt that she could not 
go. She and Kathleen had never 
been separated for a night. But Mr. 
Besse, who realized what a world of 
good the change would do his wife, 
urged her strongly, and Esther’s let- 








ters made Mrs. Besse feel that she 
would be conferring a favor, rather 
than a burden, upon her sister, so she 
finally yielded. 

s Kathleen and Buelah neared 

Une’s house three rackets were 
waved at them and three girls aroSe 
from the grass to come to meet them, 
while from Clark Street, on the left, 
a fourth racket was waved, and they 
waited for Helen to join them. 

“We girls have been hatching the 
dandiest scheme while we were wait- 
ing for you,” announced Une. 

“‘How doth the little busy bee 
improve each shining hour,” ex- 
claimed Clarice. 

“Laying up fun for the winter,” 
rejoined Une. 

“Don’t you think it would be great 
to have a Cooking Club?” asked 
Clarice. 

“We could meet every other Sat- 
urday—and do our own cooking,” 
added Mabel. 

“Picnic suppers,” Une scarcely 
gave Mabel time to finish her sen- 
tence. “We'd have six dishes each 
time, and each of us cook a dish.” 

“How do you cook a dish?” 
laughed Helen. 

“Smarty,” replied Une. “We'd be- 
gin with soup or grapefruit, or 4 

“How do you cook grapefruit?” 
laughed Beulah. 

“You girls are too bright for me. 
Please do not interrupt. Grapefruit 
and meat and sala F 

“And dessert and cake and coffee 
and rolls,” finished Clarice. 

“The one who has it furnishes the 
drink and rolls,” concluded Une. 

“Great! Heaps of fun! Whose 
bright idea?” asked Beulah. 

“Mine. of course,” claimed Une. 

“Une Dodge, the only thing you 
suggested was fudge, and of course, 
we'd have that anyway, with salted 
nuts, and those things. That would 
be up to the hostess to choose and 
provide.” 

“T love the idea, come to my house 
next Saturday.” suggested Helen. 

“Oh, no, mine,” begged Clarice. 

By this time they had reached the 
tennis court, and everyone showed en- 
thusiasm for the scheme, except Kath- 
leen. but in the babble of their ardor 
no one noticed that she had not 
spoken. 

“Flip rackets for the first set, 
called Une. “The first four smooth 
play the game.” 

Accordingly the rackets were 
thrown. and Une, Helen, Kathleen 
and Mabel took their places. “Love 
all.” announced the game had begun. 

When the four returned from the 
set Clarice announced, “We have it 
all planned. Bouillon, pressed 
chicken, fruit salad, cherry ice cream, 








” 
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chocolate cake, with white frosting 
flavored with almond, rolls and 
cocoa—the first supper at my house. 
I make the rolls and cocoa, of course. 
Who chooses the other things?” 

“Each one has to bring her first 
trial whether it is spoiled or not, 
and no help,” warned Beulah. 

“Deliver me,” exclaimed Une, 
“Have we got to eat it? I choose 
bouillon—canned, warmed with an 
equal amount of water. I’ve done it 
often.” 

“Cake for me,” called Helen. “I 
can make wonderful cake and fudge. 
I choose cake every time.” 

“That’s not fair,” exclaimed Clar- 
ice. “We take a different dish each 
time, so we'll each have a trial at 
everything.” 

“T should like to see myself mak- 
ing bread,” said Une. “Do you mean 
to tell me you can make it without 
help?” turning to Clarice. 

“I wonder which is easier, chicken 
or salad,” mused Mabel. 

“You haven’t spoken a word, Cat- 
kin,” said Clarice to Kathleen. 
“Don’t you like our plan?” 

“I—I—don’t see how I can,” re- 
plied Kathleen sorrowfully. “You 
see we live at Miss Ames’ and she’s 
such a terrible old maid, I don’t be- 
lieve she’d let me cook. She’s awfully 
fussy about what we do. Our rub- 
bers have to be left in a certain place 
and she won’t even let Auntie wash 
out her best waists.” 

“How stupid of us,” sympathized 
Clarice. “We should have thought 
of it. You can cook at our house. 
Mother’d love to have you.” 

“You may make bouillon every 
time,” offered Une. “I'll make ice 
cream. Ice cream is always eatable 
or edible, or whichever you call it, 
good or bad.” 

“I’m afraid I couldn’t entertain. 
T guess you'll have to count me out, 
though I’d love to join you.” 

“Behold my house! You're wel- 
come to it; pray use it as your own 
—as a poem [I learned when I was a 
little girl used to say,” quoted Clar- 
ice. 

“You have a most marvelous sup- 
ply of poetry at your command to- 
day.” observed Une. 

“Catkin, dear, we couldn’t get 
alone without you. No matter if 
you don’t entertain. We needn’t have 
a first course and you could always 
bring the candy and nuts and olives 
and those things,” said Helen. 

**T shouldn’t feel right to go if I 

couldn’t entertain. 1!’ve always 
had the girls so freely with me at 
home.” 

“Nonsense,” said Une. “We're 
not listening to a word you say. 
You can bring olives if you want to, 
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or buy ice cream at the drugstore, 
and cake at the grocer’s and bologna 
sausage when your meat turn comes, 
but you’re going to be one of us. If 
all the girls are going to bring their 
first trial I’d rather eat your stuff, 
anyway. Who plays the next set? 
Beulah and Clarice of course, and 
flip again for smooth. There you 
are—Helen—and Catkin—and your 
humble servant. Well, try again, 
Helen and Catkin.” 

athleen came into her aunt’s room 

just in time for supper. 

“Hurry and wash, dear. It is nearly 
six.” 

“Eat your supper as fast as you 
can Auntie. I have loads to tell you 
afterwards—a whole tale of woe, and 
a whole paragraph of Caesar makes 
another tale of woe for me.” 

When they had returned to the room 
after supper, Kathleen said, “The 
girls are going to start a Cooking 
Club and they want me to join, but I 
don’t see how I can. Miss Ames 
would never let me entertain here.” 

“I'm afraid not, dear, but perhaps 
we can arrange some way for you to 
entertain them outside.” 

“They are to have picnic suppers 
and the girls are going to do the 
cooking themselves. It will spoil 
half the fun if I can’t do that, too.” 

“I am afraid you can’t do that. 
Miss Ames wouldn’t agree; but, you 
see there’s no one else in this aristo- 
cratic town who is willing to take 
boarders, so I was forced to come 
here, and really she keeps us very 
comfortable though she doesn’t allow 
us many privileges.” 

“The girls were lovely about it. 
They thought I might bring olives 
and candy and those things.” 

“Why couldn’t you?” asked Aunt 
Esther. “Then perhaps later we 
might take them to a church supper 
sometime. Wouldn’t that do?” 

“I suppose it will have to,” re- 
plied Kathleen dolefully, “but I’d 
like to do something nice for them, 
they've been so lovely to me.” 

“Perhaps sometime you can do 
something for them. This is Mr. Wil- 
liston’s last year as principal. He’s 
working his way through medical 
school, you know. They’ve promised 
the principalship to me when he goes 
—but that’s a secret. With my in- 
creased salary I shall hire a little 
house, perhaps take in one of the 
other teachers, and you shall enter- 
tain there all you want.” 

“T shan’t be here, so what good will 
it do me?” 


“You may come and visit me dur- 
ing your vacation. 

“Aunt Esther, don’t do anything so 
rash. If you hire a house and set- 
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tle down, you'll wear a ‘Miss’ before 
your name all your life, and be just 
like Miss Ames. Probably you won’t 
let me wash out my collars and cuffs, 
even. I think that’s why they call 
single ladies ‘Miss’ because they go 
about all their lives looking and act- 
ing as if they’d missed something.” 

“Kathleen,” Aunt Esther shrieked 
with laughter, “do pause long enough 
to get your breath.” 

“I’m sure I’m not going to have 
‘Miss’ before my name long, and 
here I am loosing a wonderful op- 
portunity to learn to cook.” 

ne Saturday morning, a few 

months later Kathleen sat at her 
auntie’s desk and with pen swifter 
than the pencil with which she scrib- 
bled down her Caesar translations, 
she wrote: 

“Dear Daddy: 

“The carnations and _ bonbons 
which you ordered sent from Boston 
have arrived in time to grace the 
festive board. The bonbons are so 
impatient, they are just begging me 
to take one, but I’m trying 9 re- 
strain their desires, until 1 aeposit 
them on Helen’s table this after- 
noon, by keeping my fingers busy 
writing to you. They look simply 
delicious, as delicious as the candied, 
fruits, and nuts you sent us from 
California. It is lovely of you to 
send them. They certainly make me 
feel better. 

“Only three months and I shall re- 
pay you by cooking the loveliest 
cakes and salad for you, with loads of 
whipped cream in the dressing, ac- 
cording to Helen’s recipe. I made 
it once at Clarice’s.” 

When Kathleen had finished her 
letter, she said to her aunt, “Don’t 
you want to walk down to the post 
office with me to mail my letter?” 

“Indeed I do. This lovely air has 
been calling me. I’ve only been 
waiting for you to finish.” 

They walked home by the ship- 
yard. A four masted schooner was 
near completion there. 

“T can’t wait for it to be finished. 
Just think, I’ve never seen a launch- 
ing. They say it is a wonderful 
sight. Will they really let school 
out so we can see it?” 

“Just as a matter of form Mr. Wil- 
liston will let school out, but as a 
matter of fact, school lets itself out. 
The only way to have school at all 
on launching day, is to let school out 
in time for the launching. The 
scholars run away if we try to keep 
school.” 

“T wish Mother and Daddy could 
see it.” 

“T heard the other day,” her aunt 
replied, “that this vessel was being 
built for Hale and Morrison of Bos- 
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ton—your father’s friend, Mr. Mor- 
rison.” 

“T love Mr. Morrison. He is older 
than Daddy, but he comes to the 
house a lot. Why, he has a son as 
old as you are.” 

“Yes, David Morrison. I know 
him. He was here several times last 
year while they were building the 
Marcia Hale,” replied Aunt Esther. 

When Kathleen and her aunt 
reached their boarding house, Miss 
Ames met them at the door. 


“There’s a caller in the front 
room,” she announced. 
“Well, speaking of angels—” 


Aunt Esther’s voice showed surprise 
and pleasure, as she extended her 
hand to the young gentleman whose 
smile expressed equal pleasure at see- 
ing her. 

“Kathleen, this is Mr. David Mor- 
rison. David, this is the young niece 
I have told you about, who is spend- 
ing the year with me, Kathleen Besse. 
We were just speaking of you.” 

“That’s good news,” responded 
David. 

“We walked home by the ship- 
yard.” 

“I’m simply delighted to think I’m 
to see a really, truly launching,” 
bubbled Kathleen, “not a muving pic- 
ture substitute, though they are 
splendid.” 

“T hope you'll pardon a morning 
call,” David said when they had 
seated themselves. “I got in late last 
night. This afternoon I motor to 
Townsend to attend to a little busi- 
ness, and jump the train for the city 
as soon as I get back. I thought 
you might be persuaded to take the 
auto trip with me.” 
¢¢Td love it,” replied Auntie, “but 

what about you, Catkin? The 
train leaves at four. Would that be 
early enough for your plans?” 

“Kathleen has an important en- 
gagement this afternoon,” Aunt 
Esther explained to Mr. Morrison. 

“I belong to a very fine Cooking 
Club. We meet at two o'clock. 
Perhaps I’d better not, Aunt Esther, 
though I don’t like to let the ride 








slip by. We all try to get there on 
time and have a lovely long after- 
noon.” 

“Kathleen has been an ardent mem- 
ber of the club somewhat under dif- 
ficulties,’ Aunt Esther explained. 
“They have picnic suppers, and the 
girls do the cooking. You know Miss 
Ames, it isn’t necessary to say more.” 
cere girls’ mothers have been per- 

fectly lovely. Sometimes they 
let me mess around in their houses,” 
added Kathleen. 

“But Kathleen hasn’t exactly kept 
open house herself. We took the 
girls to the hotel to supper one 
night, and brought them here for 
the evening with ice cream and cake,” 
continued Aunt Esther. 

“Aunt Esther dares face the prin- 
cipal, and the supervisor and the 
whole school board, but I don’t be- 
lieve she dares ask Miss Ames for 
another evening at home,” laughed 
Kathleen. 

As Mr. Morrison arose to go, he 
said shaking hands with Kathleen, “I 
shall be here again to the launching. 
I'll see you then.” 

The early morning of the launch- 
ing arrived. 

“Pleasant!” Kathleen exclaimed 
from her side of the bed. 

“Are you talking in your sleep, 
or are you really awake?” her aunt 
laughed. “It’s only six o’clock. 
Take another nap.” 

As Kathleen was dressing her aunt 
said, “Put on your pongee dress.” 

“Why do people dress up for a 
launching?” 

“Not usually,” her aunt replied, 
“but perhaps we shall launch on 
board. If we do we shall meet Mr. 
Morrison, and David, and whomever 
else is with them.” 

At school Kathleen found her five 
chums were similarly arrayed in 
their best. When school was dis- 
missed the girls flocked around Aunt 
Esther. 

“T don’t know whether I’d rather 
launch on board, or see the vessel 
slide into the water,” Katheen said 
contemplatively. 

“Launch on board,” Helen sug- 
gested quickly, looking anxiously at 
Aunt Esther. 

“I’ve never seen a_ launching. 
They say they are so_ beautiful. 
Isnt it a wonderful sight,” she ex- 
claimed as they came into view of 
the vessel with all flags flying. 

As they approached, “I believe the 
name is on one. Can you make it 
out as the wind plays with it?” she 
asked. 

Une who was walking behind her 
made a motion as if she would 
swoon. 

(Continued on page 36) 














sma. MOTHER!” ex- 
@\ claimed  Eliza- 
bbeth as she 
* rushed into the 
room, with some 
“last things” for 
atrunk. “I’m so 
happy to think 
we are actually 
going to France 
and Daddy! 
Aren’t you, mum- 
my dear?” this 
last was punctu- 
ated by a hug 
that fairly took 
Mrs. Lee’s breath away. 

“Nothing could give me greater 
pleasure,” was the reply; “except, 
perhaps, the fact that Katherine also, 
is going to see her parents.” 

“Well, for my part, I don’t see 
why we need take that girl along 
with us! She’s the most dull, un- 
interesting, dis r 

“That will do, please, Bess,” her 
mother spoke sharply; “I have heard 
exactly what you think of Kate 
Richards many times.” 

“But, Mother, you don’t care par- 
ticularly for her yourself; so why 
jump on me for the same thing?” 
protested Elizabeth hotly. 

“One may not like a person, still 
that is no reason for saying unkind 
things about them,” said Mrs. Lee 
more gently. Drawing her daughter 
down beside her on the badly clut- 
tered up sofa, she continued: “It 
seems very natural, that when Major 
Richards was told by your father of 
our proposed trip, that he should ask 
if Katherine might not accompany us 
—seeing that Mrs. Richards is also 
abroad. You have had me all dur- 
ing the war, and since; whereas poor 
Kate has not only had her father 
‘over there,’ but her mother enlisted 
in the Red Cross as soon as the fight- 
ing ceased. I think you have re- 
marked repeatedly that you wanted 
very much to see your father; there- 
fore, I cannot understand why, when 
a chance comes for Katherine to see 
her parents, you are not willing to 
let her have it. I wish you would try 
and show more of a Christian spirit, 
my child!” 

Just then a maid announced din- 
ner, which caused the subject to be 
temporarily dropped; but Elizabeth 
could see that her mother was dis- 
turbed by her remonstrances. 
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ICEBERGS AHEAD 


By Renee Moen 
Illustrated by William Schnelle 


Only three weeks before, Colonel 
Lee’s letter had arrived, saying that 
he was finally discharged from the 
hospital, where he had been ever 
since September, 1918. He sug- 
gested, in conclusion, that Elizabeth 
and her mother join him in Paris, 
where he was to spend a month or 
six weeks’ leave before again assum- 








Have you ever seen an iceberg ? 
Elizabeth Lee and Kate thought 
they were going to enjoy the ex. 
perience until suddenly they—but 
we won't spoil the story for you, 
read and see what happened! 








ing command of his regiment. The 
Red Cross unit in which Kate’s 
father, a noted surgeon, was work- 
ing, had set sail four France at the 
same time as the division to which 
the Colonel’s regiment belonged. 
Then, one day, about two months 
before the Armistice, Major Rich- 
ards, head surgeon of a hospital near 
Verdun, came upon Colonel Lee. The 
latter’s case had been quite serious: 
and all during the weary months he 
had received special care from the 
great doctor, himself. 

Since November, 1918, when her 
mother went to France, Katherine 
had lived with an aunt who was not 
strong enough to make the sea voy- 
age. She had heard in detail from 
her father of the plans for the jour- 
ney; and a short note for Mrs. Lee 
from Mrs. Richards had come en- 
closed in the letter. She was wild 
with joy at the idea of at last seeing 
her parents; but it must be acknowl- 
edged that she looked forward with 
no little amount of trepidation to 
travelling with Elizabeth Lee. 

The two girls had gone to school 
together, and both were members of 
“Wild Rose” Troop of the Girl 
Scouts; and their parents had known 
each other from childhood—but for 
some reason or other Bess and Kate 
had never been congenial. The form- 
er was quite conceited, inclined to be 
selfish, and had hated studying— 
while the latter was very studious 
and in every other way the exact op- 
posite. So far, being a Girl Scout 
had not changed Elizabeth’s char- 









acter, much to the disappointment of 
the Colonel and Mrs. Lee. 

When they were again alone, pack- 
ing, Elizabeth re-opened the topic: 
“You know, Mother, if Katherine had 
not had such a puritanical conscience 
I think we could have been quite 
friendly, because when she used to 
say she must study, that nearly al- 
ways made my conscience prick—and 
try as I might, it never would quiet 
down until I had tackled Caesar, or 
something else equally brain-rack- 
ing; and I abominate, and won't 
stand being reminded to do things!” 
and Bess proceeded vigorously to 
shake out a skirt. 

“Well, dear,” said her mother, 
“that seems to me a rather foolish 
excuse. I must admit that Kate is 
too serious for her age, but it is un- 
reasonable to dislike her just because 
she does not think as much of clothes 
and parties as you do. Everything is 
arranged for her to go with us; and 
even if our plans had had to be en- 
tirely adjusted, I would never dream 
of not complying with Richard’s re- 
quest. I think we can finish in the 
morning,” she added, “it’s eleven 
o’clock now, and the trunks won’t 
be called for until late to-morrow 
evening.” 

That night, as Elizabeth braided 
her wonderfully thick brown hair, 
and admired herself in the looking- 
glass, she addressed the image in the 
mirror: “Anyhow, Kate Richards 
need expect no chumminess from 
me! I'll be as polite as necessary; 
but I shall keep entirely to myself 
most of the time, unless I meet some 
society girls on shipboard,” and her 
hair being finished, Bess got into bed. 





COUPLE of days later, a ma- 

* tronly lady and two girls about 
sixteen years old, climbed out of a 
taxi onto the wharf, where the French 
steamer, “La Patrie,” sailing for Mar- 
seilles, lay anchored. There was 
ereat bustle and confusion—trunks 
and express arriving as well as pas- 
sengers. When our little party ap- 
peared it was late afternoon, but 
the ship would not weigh anchor be- 
fore midnight. 

Many of Elizabeth’s friends had 
come down to see her off; conse- 
quently Mrs. Lee and Kate were kept 
from going at once to their state- 
rooms. Just as the last greatly over- 
dressed young girl was departing, 





with numerous demon- 
strations of affection, 
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quick search of the 
cabin was made but to 





Mrs. Lee heard someone 
accost her, “Madam, I 
am sorry, but the young 
lady is in the way of 
our drawing in the gang- 
plank.” 

“I beg your pardon!” 
said Mrs. Lee, blushing 
furiously, “come, Bess, 
you are holding up the 
whole ship,” and with 
that the three mounted 
the companionway to 
the First Class Cabin 
Deck. 

Land had been out of 
sight now for over a 
week. In fact, in an- 








no avail. 


“You must come, 
ladies,” said the officer, 
“we cannot wait any 
longer.” 

“Here Bess,” said 
Kate, pulling off her 
belt. “you take mine 


and go along with your 
mother. I can probably 
find another.” 

“IT wouldn't think of 
such a thing, Katherine. 
There might not be any 
more preservers; you 
go.” replied Elizabeth. 

“Come, come young 
ladies!” it was the ofh- 








other day, the coast of 
lrance would come up 
out of the horizon. The 
weather was wonderfully clear and in- 
vigorating, with plenty of snap in the 
breeze to make one want to walk the 
decks eternally, or else to work off 
some energy in the bowling alley. 

Katherine had been left absolutely 
to her own devices; except, when out 
of sheer pity for her loneliness, Mrs. 
Lee had offered to take a turn about 
the deck with her. As for Elizabeth, 
she had found some friends with 
whom she went all of the time—only 
condescending to notice Kate at 
meals, when nothing better was at 
hand. The latter felt this; and yet 
she could not have said why. It was 
her silly pride, she told herself, and 
forthwith she would endeavor to for- 
get it. 

Rumors were prevalent that ice- 
bergs had been sighted; but the cap- 
tain assured his passengers that the 
bergs would not be reached until 
early the following morning, about 3 
A. M., he said. The two girls were 
wild with excitement and for the first 
time during the whole trip, they had 
quite an agreeable conversation. 
This was while they were in the state- 
room, which they shared, getting 
ready for bed. 

“What I shall do,” said Kate, as 
she unlaced her shoes, “is to set my 
alarm for three o’clock and then I'll 
be real wide awake when we pass 
those bergs. That is, if you have 
no objections, Elizabeth,” she added 
as an afterthought. 

“Don’t mind me,” replied Bess, 
who had been wondering how she 
could see them, herself, when Kather- 
ine solved the problem. “I am sim- 
ply too excited to sleep anyhow; but 
we must warn Mother so she won't 
be startled.” 

An hour later silence reigned on 
hoard the ship. It was so still that 


They were picked up by a French schooner. 


Kate and Elizabeth could hear the 
tick of the little illuminated travel- 
ling clock. Would its hands never 
point to three? They seemed posi- 
tively to crawl around the face: The 
girls dared not talk for fear of awak- 
ing Mrs. Lee. It was awfully bore- 
some lying there in the dark, with 
not even the reflections of the moon 
on the water to watch through the 
porthole. 

Both girls must have dozed off, 
for they were brought back to con- 
sciousness with a start, as if the ship 
had struck something. Kate put out 
her hand for her clock as she sat up 
and shut off the alarm. But now 
the entire ship seemed awake, a gong 
was sounding somewhere, and Mrs. 
Lee appeared in her dressing-gown! 

“Girls.” she said, trying to speak 
calmly, “I think the ship must have 
encountered one of those icebergs; 
you had better put on your life pre- 
servers.” 

or the first terrible moment Bess 

and Kate stood stock still. too 
paralyzed with fear to move. How- 
ever they recovered simultaneously 
and hurried into their clothes. All 
money and jewelry was tied up in a 
pillow-cas2, which Elizabeth’s mother 
said she would carry. They could 
near orders being given to man the 
boats: avd just as Mrs. Lee and the 
girls finished their hasty toilet, a 
knock came and an officer inquired 
if they were ready to leave the 
ill-fated ship. Suddenly a cry came 
from Bess—‘*What shall I ever 
do! My life belt is lost!” She 
had controlled herself until now, but 
when she had turned to take down 
the life preserver, and found it miss- 
ing, it was almost the last straw, 
and she seemed on the verge of hys- 
teria—but only for a minute. A 





cer who spoke and there 
was a tinge of com- 
mand in his voice. 

“He is perfectly right, Bess, this 
is no time to argue,” and the belt 
was slipped over Elizabeth’s head. 

The confusion was such by this 
time, that one could hardly get to the 
companionways leading to the exits 
at the end of which were the life 
boats. Women half fainting were be- 
ing carried, crying babies and chil- 
dren were trying to be consoled, 
while many persons had forgotten 
their valuables, and could not make 
up their minds whether to leave them 
nehind, or go back to get them, and 
run tne risk of getting left them- 
selves. Mrs. Lee and her daughter 
never knew, quite, how they got there, 
but eventually, after what seemed 
hours, though really it was under five 
ninutes, they found themselves in a 
life boat. Elizabeth had, by now, 
lost every bit of self control, and lay- 
ing her head on her mother’s shoul- 
der. she sobbed out, “And to th-think 
that I let K-Kate st-stay on b-board 
and g-get dr-drowned! O Mother! 
Mother! Daddy! Daddy! I’m the 
wickedest g-girl alive!” Mrs. Lee 
could not trust herself to speak, but 
she patted Bess’ tear-stained cheek 
reassuringly, although she felt that 
only a miracle could possibly save 
the other girl. 

Katherine had gone in the mean- 
time, as she said she would, to find 
another belt when an elderly gentle. 
man approached her. He had a pre- 
server around his waist, and was also 
equipped with another in his hand. 

“I’m so glad I came upon you,” he 
said. “I am, or rather was, travel- 
ling alone, but as I had a double 
state-room, and thought some un- 
fortunate might forget their belt, I 
took the extra one along. Here you 


(Continued on page 38) 
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THE FIRST LAW 


eyed, golden-haired, sturdy 
little girl of twelve. She had 
become a Girl Scout and wore 
her badge proudly. So when a tele- 
phone message came calling her 
father and mother away, she thought 
of the Girl Scouts and was brave. 
Ruth promised her father that 
everything on the farm would be all 
right. She said that she and the dog 
would take care of Tom, the hired 
man, and the children. 


ie WYMAN was a brown- 


After her father and mother had 
gone, she felt rather lonesome. Her 
little brother and sister were down in 
the orchard by the brook playing. 
Tom was planting in one of the far 
away fields. 

The pleasant smell of freshly 
turned earth was wafted up from the 
fields on the warm spring air. All 
was quiet. Ruth stood for a few 
moments dreamily. Then she ran 
lightly up the steps into the house. 
Going to the telephone, she called 
up her aunt, who lived in town, and 
asked her to come out in the after- 
noon and stay that night. Her 
father’s farm was several miles from 
town but her aunt said that when 
her husband came home he would 
bring her out in the car. 

This cheered Ruth up considerably 
and she went to prepare dinner. 


“Come, Jack,” called Ruth. 

He came bounding in and jumped 
up on her. He was a big collie, 
dearly loved by all the family. 

When dinner was ready, the chil- 
dren came scampering in followed 
closely by the hired man. They 
chattered gaily about their play. 
Tom said: 

“Well, Miss Ruth, it looks like it 
was goin’ t’ rain afore night.” 

Ruth laughed, wondering how it 
could rain on such a beautiful day. 

Several hours later, when the 
work had been done and Ruth was 
out on the lawn playing with the 
dog and the children, she heard a low 
rumble of thunder. Over on_ the 
western horizon dark clouds were pil- 
ing up. Ruth caught her breath. 
She did not like a thunder shower 
even when her mother was at home. 
She wanted to go down the road to 
the next house and stay until the 
shower was over. But then she looked 
at her Scout badge and thought of 
the first law. 


By Barbara N. Bell 


“A Girl Scout’s Honor is to be 
Trusted,” she said softly to herself. 

The clouds kept piling up higher 
and higher. Thunder rumbled low 
and distant. An occasional nash of 
lightning rent the clouds in the west. 
A wan and threatening twilight had 
settled over all. 

It began to rain. The dog and 
the children ran into the house. It 
was frightfully gloomy. There was 
a loud crash of thunder followed 
closely by a blinding flash of light- 
ning. The little folks hegan to cry 
and Ruth tried her best tv comfort 
them, thinking of the first law. 

It was horribly dark. The outside 
world seemed one piece of solid 
black except when one of those fre- 
quent flashes of lightning lit up 
everything for an instant. 

“Oh! Where is Tom?” thought 
Ruth. 

It frightened her to think he had 
not come in. What had happened? 
Where was her aunt? 

After a time that seemed many 
hours the storm abated. But still 
Tom did not come. Ruth gave the 
children their supper and put them 
to bed. Then she and Jack went out 
to hunt for Tom. 

It was very dark but they groped 
their way along under the dripping 
trees, splashing through puddles as 
they went. When they reached the 
barn, Jack began to sniff and then 
set up a howl. 

“A Girl Scout’s Honor is to be 
Trusted,” said Ruth to herself. 

She stepped forward and opened 
the barn door. By the dim light of 
Tom’s lantern, she saw him lying on 
the floor, white and still. 

Leaving Jack with the injured man 
she ran back to the house and tried 
to telephone for help, but of no avail. 
The storm had done its work with 
the wires. 
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As Ruth turned from the phone to 
go back te Tom, the door opened 
and a man stepped in. Such a man, 
big with sullen ugly face. He de- 
manded to know if she were alone. 
Ruth’s heart beat fast for fright. 
With a quick prayer for aid, she 
poured out her troubles to him. 

“And I must do something for I 
am a Girl Scout and ‘A Girl Scout’s 
Honor is to be Trusted,” she said. 
“Oh! Will you please help me?” 

For a moment the man’s face was 
a study. He seemed fighting with 
himself. Then suddenly, with a 
queer laugh, he said, “Come on girl, 
Pll help you.” 

Ruth led the way into the barn 
where Tom had regained conscious- 
ness. He was groaning, and mumbled 
something about his leg. The 
stranger picked him up and Ruth saw 
that his leg was broken. The man 
carried Tom into the house and 
made him as comfortable as he could. 

A short time later Ruth went up- 
stairs to see if the children were all 
right. She found them Sleeping 
soundly. When she came back, the 
stranger had disappeared and Jack 
sat growling at the door. Ruth 
rushed out and called but the man 
had gone. 

She came back and tried to do what 
she could to relieve poor suffering 
Tom. 

After a while she heard the sound 
of an auto, and presently her aunt 
and uncle came in. They had been 
very much worried about her but 
had been detained by the storm. 
The uncle, who was a doctor, fixed 
Tom’s leg. 

The next afternoon Ruth’s parents 
came home, and the story was told 
to them. Her father and mother 
were very proud of her. Her father 
looked startled when he heard about 
the stranger, but said nothing. 

When the evening paper came Ruth 
was surprised to find the stranger’s 


picture on the front page. Accom- 
panying this was the information 


that the police were searching for 
him, an escaped convict and a very 
dangerous character. When she 
showed this to her father he took her 
in his arms and said: 

“That was the time a Girl Scout’s 
Honor saved the day, or the night 
rather.” 

THE END 
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“As a Trout is to a Troutlet—so a Scout 


AN and Fan and Nan were broth- 

er and sisters who always shared 
everything they had with each other. 
If Cook gave Dan an apple, he would 
run to Fan and Nan and say: 

“Have a bite?” 

And Fan would say, “Thank you, 
I will.” 

And Nan would say, “Thank you, 
I will.” 

Then they would sit on the porch 
steps, their mouths full of the juicy 
fruit, their tiny teeth crunching de- 
liciously. 

But one day something happened 
to Dan. A queer, unlovely thing 
got inside of him, and made him oh! 
so naughty! It was a wicked, little 
imp called Selfishness, with a capital 
S. if you please. And this is how 
it all happened. 

The cat had scampered over into 
the Kenny’s yard, and Dan was chas- 
ing him. As he raced by the kitchen 
window, he heard Mrs. Ke~ny call: 

“Oh, Dan, come here, please.” 

He stopped and walked back slow- 
ly to the doorway. 

“Now what do you think has hap- 
pened?” continued Mrs. Kenny. 

Dan shook his head. You never 
could tell what might happen in the 
Kenny household. His eyes grew wide 
with delight, as Mrs. Kenny talked. 

“I am mixing up a golden batter 
that will turn out to be a lovely, 
fluffy cake when baked. But the 
fluff won’t be there unless I can get 
a can of baking powder right away 
quick. Can you imagine a cake 
without a fluff, Dan?” 

Dan ventured a hasty glance at 
Mrs. Kenny. He couldn’t remember 
ever having seen a cake without a 
fluff. He must prevent such a thing 
happening, if he could. Besides, Mrs. 
Kenny was smiling at him. 

“Of course, ’d—lI’d just love to 
run to the store for you,” he said. 

“Royal Baking Powder,” she called 
after him. “And have it charged.” 

He ran all the way, and then he 
ran back again. That cake must not 


be spoiled. 











The Imp With hie 
Capital S 


By Maud Wilcox 
Niedermeyer 








Now you never could guess what 
Mrs. Kenny had ready to give him, 
when he came bounding into the kit- 
chen with the can of baking powder 
in his hands. She told him to close 
his eyes. He felt her take the can 
away, and put something in its place. 
When he opened his eyes, he was 
looking down on half a cocoanut! 

He really didn’t know what it was 
at first, for the outside was brown 
and hairy. But the inside was beauti- 
fully white and tempting. He had 
often eaten cocoanut on a cake, but 
then it was in tiny shreds. 

Mrs. Kenny took a knife, and cut 
a little strip, and popped it into his 
mouth. My! how good it tasted! 

He thanked her, and trotted down 
the steps and out into the yard, hold- 
ing fast to the precious cocoanut. 
What a treat he would have, and 
Fan and— _ Right then and there 
that horrid little imp jumped inside 
of him. No, he would not share 
his cocoanut with Fan and Nan. 
Surely a fellow was entitled to a 
treat once in a while all by himself. 

He went out back of the garage, 
where he was sure nobody would see 
him, and got out his new pocket 
knife. He sliced off bits of that de- 
licious cocoanut, and ate them greed- 
ily. It seemed as though he had 
never tasted anything so good. 

Since he wasn’t going to share it 
with Fan and Nan, he decided he 
must hide it. When he had eaten 
all that he really wanted just then, 
he peeked around a corner of the 
garage to make sure that no one 





is to a Scoutlet” 


was in sight. A cocoanut was an 
awful big thing to hide. 

Finally, he tucked it under his 
arm, and started off slowly for the 
house. He held his head high, and 
tried to look indifferent, and kicked 
some pebbles and an unlucky worm 
along the driveway. 

He slipped into the house and up 
the back stairs to the attic without 
being seen. He cut one last bit of 
cocoanut, and stuffed it into his 
mouth. Then he hid the rest back of 
a trunk. 

That afternoon Fan and Nan had 
a surprise for him. 

“We're going to grandma’s!” cried 


Fan. 


“We're to stay three nights!” 
cried Nan. 
“Goody, goody!” shouted Dan. 
i =) d 


And he forgot all about the cocoanut. 
At least he forgot all about it until 
he was on the train speeding to 
grandma’s. Anyway, there would be 
a lot waiting for him, when he came 
home. 

“It’s your turn to sit next to the 
window,” said Fan. And she got up 
and made room for her brother. 

That made Dan feel queer inside. 
If the cocoanut had been given to 
Fan, she would have shared it. Right 
then the imp Selfishness, with the 
capital S took a tumble, and then 
you spelled it with a small s. Yes, 
just as soon as he got home, he would 
treat Fan and Nan. They should 
have all that was left. And the imp 
selfishness curled up and went to 
sleep. 

It was a jolly visit, but all the 
time Dan was a bit anxious for it 
to be over. At last it was. 

When they were all back home once 
more, he climbed the attic stairs 
and poked back of the trunk for the 
cocoanut. He found it, but the in- 
side felt soft and wuzzy. 

He took it to the attic window, 
and what do you think he saw? The 
inside of the cocoanut was covered 
with a soft, green fuzz! Dan didn’t 

(Continued on page 38) 





inches from the floor and replaced 
it on the table. 

The Bunch looked fearfully about, 
wondering whether their noise had 
awakened the matron. They soon 
found out. While Gladys was still 
fumbling with the fork, a sharp 
knock sounded at the door. She had 
barely time and presence of mind 
enough to drop the bottle of olives 
into the waste basket when the door 
opened and there stood Mrs. Knox 
in flaming red and yellow kimona 
and with a night cap on her head. 

“Young ladies,” she said severely, 
“what does this mean?” Then she 
took in the detail of the middies and 
bloomers which all of them were 
wearing. “And why are you dressed 
this way?” 

There was a breathless silence, 
finally broken by Margaret. “Do you 
mind if we arrange this room, Mrs. 
Knox?” she asked innocently. “I 
think the desk ought to be nearer 
the window and over there so we can 
get light from outside. These girls 
will help me.” 

“Why—why, fix it that way if you 
want to, but not to-night. Of course 
I know it is the custom to be lenient 
the first night, but it is after eleven. 
You young ladies ought to be in 
your rooms by now. Go at once, 
please. You can have your friends 
help move your furniture just as well 
in the morning, Miss—Miss—” She 
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The Hammon Twins 
(Continued from page 7) 


went to the door and looked in vain 
for aname card. So she had to pause 
in confusion. 

For an instant no one spoke. 
Then with a final regretful glance to- 
ward the wastebasket and the rest of 
the good things hidden in the book- 
case, three sheepish sophomores filed 
silently out of the room leaving the 
Hammon Twins alone to face the ma- 
tron. 

But Mrs. Knox, said nothing more 
about the party. With a “Good- 
night” that sounded as though she 
meant it to be genial, she also with- 
drew, and Margaret and Gladys had 
the midnight food to themselves. 


Somehow they lost their zest for . 


the escapade, however. Above them 
they heard Glen and Lovey walking 
around. It was no fun to eat with 
only the two of them there, so they 
decided to postpone the feed for 
another occasion. 

“I wish we could find some way to 
give them part of it,” Gladys re- 
marked. 

he words had scarcely left her 

mouth when she heard a light tap 
at her window. Both looked out. 
There was no one in the circle of 
light cast from their window. “Some- 
body trying to get back at you, 
Midge, for the ventriloquism you 
practiced on Lovey to-day,” Gladys 
laughed. 

The sound was repeated, and this 














time they saw a string evidently drop- 
ped from the window above. They 
threw up the window. 

Overhead Lovey was leaning out, 
“Say, Twinnies, I’m famished,” she 
confessed. “Fasten something on the 
string, won’t you? I'll take part of 
it over to Flo.” 

The idea appealed to them. It 
would be a new kind of party. They 
extracted part of the contents of each 
bag and bottle for themselves and 
sent the rest, fastening them to the 
hairpin on the end of the string, by 
the aerial route to the girls on the 
next floor. Then they conversed out 
of the window until the clock on the 
library chimed midnight. 

“Well, we had our midnight feed 
anyway, exulted Margaret. “We 
carried out our plans.” 

“Not all of them,” her sister re- 
plied. 

“No, we didn’t visit any of the 
freshmen, but that can wait. We can 
do that anytime.” 

“Possibly, but there’s one that 
isn’t going to wait very long. You'll 
see. I’m going to spend the rest of 
the night in thinking up some way to 
get even with her!” 

But if Gladys really meant her 
words, evidently the plan was soon 
concocted for before the library clock 
struck again, both the Hammon 
Twins were breathing deeply and 
silence had settled over the Natick 
campus. 

(To be Continued) 





SIOUX CITY, IOWA 

The Girl Scouts of Sioux City, 
if they could not vote, were enabled 
to manifest their interest in the city 
election by another and _ perhaps 
novel way, by which many of the 
women voters could go to the polls 
and vote, feeling that the children 
were in safe hands. 

More than 150 Girl Scouts assumed 
the role of mothers temporarily while 
the women took a little time from 
their busy household tasks and voted. 
The scouts were organized into dis- 
tricts with captains, ready to answer 
any call that might come for them 
to take charge of a home, if only for 
a little while. 





Some of the girls were stationed at 
polling booths and housewives re- 
quiring their assistance telephoned 
the booths and their help was forth- 
coming. We only had a fraction of 
the girls on duty but next election 
day 500 scouts will be ready to 
answer the call. 


When daddy has his vacation ; 


He’s sure to have his wish— . 
For he takes us away with him 


And we fish—fish—fish. 


Auice M. CAHILL, 
Boston, Mass. 
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Skinny Floating 

Did you ever notice that—if you 
are a thinnish scout—you can prob- 
ably walk much longer than your 
fellow scouts who are—well—fat- 
tish? And did you ever notice that 
in the water you perhaps cannot 
float at all, that you just sink nicely 
as soon as you are level while your 
plumpish friends lie on the surface 
like ducks and can float all after- 
noon? If you are one of those 
water-scouts who don’t just float 
naturally, but must learn, try this: 
as soon as you throw yourself back- 
wards upon the water, “cross” one 
knee, putting the ankle of one foot 
at rest on the other knee-cap, so 
that you look like the figure four. 
Then clasp your hands behind your 
head, and if you dislike water run- 
ning into your ears, you can put your 
thumbs across your ear-holes and re- 
main quite watertight. The two el- 
hows and the knees act like out- 
riggers on tippy canoes and keep you 
level and buoyant, in this position 
you will probably find that you can 
float quite as long and as comfort- 
ably as you want to. It is worth any 
scout’s while to learn to float easily, 
both for long-distance swimming and 
because sometime your life in the 
water may depend upon your ability 
to rest. As soon as the whole troop 
can float efficiently, try what fun it 
is to form various designs with your- 
selves on the water—such as stars— 
each scout a radius with feet in the 
center, or double stars—two scouts 
long. Did you ever try racing 
“wheel barrow,” where a scout run- 
ning along the shallow water on a 
beach or in a pool, pushes a floating 
scout in front of her? 





Sunburn 


Every scout hopes to come home 
from her vacation with a good coat 
of brown, but it is well to remember 
that the coat you get in the first 
three days is not the one that is go- 
ing to last! And the scout that hunts 


the shadow on 
the beach at 
first, especially 


when she is wet, 
will be the most 
like an Indian in 
the end. Per- 
haps you have 
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Commissioner of Colorado Springs 








Note 1.—These excellent sugges- 
tions for good Scouting in and on 
the water, were generously con- 
tributed by Mrs. Hays McMullin of 
San Rafael, California. I feel they 
are most timely, for on my recent 
trip East from Colorado Springs I 
passed many swimming holes filled 
with happy boys and was disap- 
pointed not to find a single girl tak- 
ing advantage of the warm sunshine 
and the cool streams. “Come in 
girls, the water’s fine!” Don't let 
us miss this best of summer sports. 

THE Epiror. 








forgotten, since last summer, the pain 
of that first rosy hue and have not 
brought a sunburn remedy with you, 
if so get another scout to pour a lit- 
tle olive oil gently on your burned 
places, asking her to warm it a little 
first! 





Life Preserving Pillows 

Scouts are supposed to be able to 
save themselves when a boat or canoe 
turns over, and to do something ef- 
fective toward saving one other per- 
son. A scout is also supposed to 
learn to swim with her clothes on 
before she goes canoeing, and she 
should know how many of her friends 
can swim before she goes in a boat 
with them. But a very simple way 
to be prepared for a turnover is for 
a scout to bring her own life-sav- 
ing pillow, which any scout can make 
herself. It can be made of awning 
(which may run its colors unless 
you test it), or duck er light can- 
vas, and filled with ground cork. 
Perhaps the cork can be had- from 
the grocer, since it is sometimes 
packed about choice grapes when 
they are shipped, or if a scout lives 
in or near a sea-port she can get it 
from a ship-chandler. The fine- 
ground cork is the most comfortable. 
About half a pound will fill a pil- 
low a foot square, and such a pillow 
placed ,under a person will hold him 
afloat. If loops of tape are sewn 
to two opposite corners it will make 
a sort of life jacket, and the pillow 
is easier to carry when a scout is 
coming up the bank loaded with her 
paddles and fishing rod and lunch 
basket. Such pillows are not ex- 


cess baggage, because they are per- 








fectly comfortable to sit or kneel 
on, and when dried are useful around 
the campfire. 





Keeping the Hair Dry 

Scouts in camp and short-haired 
scouts need not mind having wet hair 
after every swim; but often the prob- 
lem of keeping dry-headed is worth 
a scout’s attention. Head down most 
of the water, you will find, leaks in 
behind your ears where no cap fits 
tightly. and the best thing you can do 
about it is to ask for one of your 
mother’s or sister’s or captain’s long- 
armed gloves; one she no longer 
needs, and tie it around your head 
just under the edge of the cap. If 
you can’t find a glove, a piece of 
chamois cut into a strip is the next 
best thing, but expensive. The 
caps that button with a strap under 
the chin can’t possibly come off. 
Any cap will last longer if you 
don’t hang it on nails, if you never 
leave it in the sun nor hang it up 
wet. For an outing of a month or 
more you would do well to take two. 
You can mend a split cap with ad- 
hesive, but if you don’t put the tape 
on the .inside facing out, you may 
come up from a dive with your cap 
flapping like wings, and your hair 
festooned with sticky tape. If glove 
and cap and bandana still prove in- 
adequate to keep the water out of 
your ears, it probably won’t be kept 
out and you had better buy a pair 
of plugs that look like tiny rubber 
studs for your ears, or put in bits 
of clean cotton wool. Either is 
worth doing, since you will usually 
find that the things that are dis- 
agreeable to you—though not the 
things that you are afraid of! (just 
at first of course, since no scout is 
afraid of anything very long)—those 
things aren’t very good for you. 








Note 2.—Scout Katharine Pulis, 
683 Parker Street. Newark, New Jer- 
sey. has sent in the right answer to 
Out Door Problem No. 1, in the 
April issue. Next month this prob- 

lem will be ex- 

plained. but I 

hope more Scouts 

will find the an- 
swer before that 
time. 


Tuer Eprror. 
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SCOUT RIPPLES 






By The Water Scout, Commodore W. E. Longfellow 


Swimming Training for Girls 

Two of the best ways to become 
a good swimmer are through dis- 
tance swimming—and life saving 
training. In Kansas City, there is an 
organization of over 200 Red Cross 
women life savers—under the local 
Red Cross. Some of them are trained 
in the Women’s Athletic Club, some 
in the K. C. A. C. and the majority 
of them are trained in the Young 
Women’s Christian Association there. 
Miss Genevieve Jones who is in 
charge of the whole group requires 
the candidate to swim a mile at one 
time before coming up for the life 
saving test. There are twenty stunts 
in the Red Cross test and when these 
are passed off, the successful life 
saver must swim ten more miles dur- 
ing the ensuing three months. This 
makes of these Kansas City, Mo., 
women real swimmers and worthy 
of the white rubber cap with its 
service Red Cross upon it. Distance 
tests if taken leisurely, are good 
things to do at camp this summer. 

A Boat for Each Swimmer 

In conducting distance swimming 
tests a half mile swim is not too 
much, if care is taken to make efh- 
cient strokes and breathe and glide 
properly. Following each swimmer, 
there should be a row-boat with a 
girl rowing and a good swimmer in 
the stern, who is ready to assist the 
contestant, and who does no other 
job. If there are twice as many 
swimmers as boats, the contestants 
going up can watch those who 
guarded them on the swim back. 

The swimming Counsellors in a 
light speedy boat which has no 
swimmers to watch can be free to 
circulate among the contestants and 
watch how they are progressing, and 
if necessary check tendencies to 
race. Endurance tests for growing 
girls should not be speed races, and 
the prizes for those who finish should 
be of equal value or rating. The 
emphasis should be on having all fin- 
ish in good condition. 

Starting and Finishing 

The start of this swim might be 
from the diving float, and the starters 
might be sent away at one or two 
minutes intervals to do away with 
the danger of the swimmers or boats 
jolting each other. If there are 
enough available, have a “passed life 
saver” either Junior or Senior in 
each boat. The finish of the swim 





Ltfe Saving Corps, Red Cross 


might well be arranged at a beach or 
landing which will simplify the 
changing of the swimmer from water 
to boat, and the watcher from boat 
to water for the return trip. The 
change if attempted in deep water 
might be more hazardous, but not 
necessarily really dangerous, if prop- 
erly supervised. A bathrobe or 
sweater should be carried for each 
contestant in the beat in case a cool 
wind or shower comes up and this 
should be done even if the skies are 
clear at the start of the swim; which 
if done both ways may take from an 
hour to one and a half hours. 


The 


Camps located on a river or lake 
should have a carefully measured 
and staked out 100 yard course with 
a marker at the 50 yards point. 
These may be marked with flags or 
signs so that the goals may be 
familiar signs and objectives of the 
campers during swimming hour. The 
100 yard test is needed in scouting 
and is useful for the Red Cross life 
saving badge tests. Twenty and sixty 
foot markers may be added for the 
Junior Life Saving requirements. 
These accurate measurements will 
aid the scouts materially in judging 
water distances correctly. In order 
to develope the candidates for the 
half mile, they may be required to 
cover the 100 yard course four and 
a half times and be in good condition 
before tackling the 880 straight away. 
Older campers who make the half 
mile may try the mile swim later 
if desirable, but with careful super- 
vision. 

Paddle Boats Are Good Fun 

Most every camp could use more 
row boats than are available so I 
have put the plan of using paddle 
boats into service. The ordinary 


Hundred Yard Course 


camp row boat allows two girls to 
row at most, where if the boat is 
wide and steady two more may sit 
Everyone wants to 


in the rear seat. 


By collecting several 


row it seems. 
broken oars and sawing off the 
broken loom’s to about 4 feet and 
tacking on a smooth cross piece, 
perfectly good paddles were made. 
If a boat had a six girl capacity, all 
could face front and each one armed 
with an improvised paddle, do her 
bit in the way of propelling it. Pad- 
dling crews may thus be developed 
and skill in steering and turning and 
a new basis of camp water competi- 
tion secured without resorting to 
canoes. 
Make Your Own Paddle 


I believe in scouts making useful 
articles in eamp and I think a pad- 
dle is a good thing to make where 
paddle boating is taken up as a fad. 
The scout directors may be able to 
get a saw mill that produces finished 
lumber to saw out some paddle 
blanks from soft wood boards. 
These should be sawed out into the 
exact outer dimensions of a paddle. 
The campers task will be to work 
this down with jack knife, plane or 
drawing knife, glass and sand paper 
to as nearly a duplicate of a fins 
ished paddle as possible. The blade 
offers fine field for totems, mono- 
grams and color schemes and each 
scout or crew may have a different 
color scheme for the paddle. Handi- 
craft produced—real utility on the 
water and a lasting souvenir of a 
swimmer in camp. Let’s make pad- 
dles. 

Mark Your Boat Capacity 


After the fashion of the French 
Box Cars during the World War— 
I am suggesting that we mark all 
camp row boats and canoes with their 
human load capacity this summer. 
Instead of 8 horses or 40 men of the 
funny little box cars—we can mark 
them something like this, 5 swim- 
mers or four sink easies, or five 
Sharks and four Sunfish, or four 
Bigs and 3 Littles. Anyhow, let’s 
mark the load capacity and let us 
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stick to it. We ought to know the 
safety load point of our rowboats 
for smooth or choppy water. There 
should always be a 2 or 3 inch 
splash margin between the water and 
gunwale. One way to see how many 
a boat will carry is to fill it with 
water and notice how many heads 
it will support above the water. An 
occasional upset drill at swimming 
hour if carefully arranged and car- 
ried out teaches all hands new things 
about a boat. 
Life Buoys for Camp 

Life buoys on the dock diving 
tower and in the guard boats at 
swimming time are familiar sights to 
campers. But there should be prac- 
tice in using them. The function of 
a buoy, which has a rope attached, is 
to carry the rope to the person in 
the water and afford an easy hand 
grasp to the person who needs help. 
The buoy need not be large enough 
for the “near drowner” to sit upon, 
because the strain on the life line 
will keep the head out. The rope 
should be kept coiled on pegs, and 
the ring buoy hung outside to keep 
the rope in order. The buoy should 
be well painted with white marine 
paint. White is easier to see by day 
or night. To throw a buoy the scout 
takes it with throwing hand inside 
the hole and holds the rope in the 
curve of the opposite hand. As the 
buoy is scaled to the person in the 
water, the line uncoils freely. 

Life Buoy Practice 

In practicing life buoy throwing, 
marks may be placed at 20 and 
40 feet distances. A board 4 feet 
long with a round ttin kettle for 
the center, to represent the head and 
a wooden peg at each end to repre- 
sent the hands of the victim would 
be suitable. Placing the rope over 
the “arms” or the buoy along side 
the “fingers” would count more than 
hitting the “head.” Where there are 
several buoys and lines in camp 
teams may compete in running a 
buoy chain off shore. A swimmer 
takes the first ring or float and starts 
out, leaving the end of the rope with 
No. 2 who also has a buoy. While 
No. 1 swims out No. 2 fastens No. 
1’s rope to his buoy and starts when 
the rope is tight, and No. 3 and No. 
4 repeat according to the number of 
buoys in camp. The patient may be 
clinging to a boat off shore and when 
reached the last one of: the team 
starts hauling in slowly. 


ATTENTION CAPTAINS! 


Special care should be taken to 
read the new department “Scout 
Ripples” conducted for us by 
Commodore Longfellow. 














The AMERICAN GIRL 
































The story in connection with 


With the aid of this map the 
girls of St. Elizabeth’s College, 
Morristown, N. J., who are 
studying Scout leadership in Miss 
Becker’s training class were able to 
visit Troop No. 3, of Morristown. 
Mrs. King, who is captain of the 
troop, drew the map herself and sent 
it with an invitation to attend the 
troop meeting on April 26th. What 
was the surprise of the college girls 
to find at the end of their two and 
a half mile hike a good-sized play 
house that the Scouts call their 
headquarters. It has a tiny kitchen 
sink with running water, a miniature 
coal range, cupboards and a table 
and chairs and cunning doll beds. 
As soon as the girls were seen com- 
ing towards the house a Scout came 


out on the little porch and signalled 


“Welcome.” Then there were open- 
ing exercises and after that the 
Scouts served iced chocolate and 
cookies that they had made them- 


this map is given below. 


selves on the little stove. There 
were a good many Second Class 
Scouts who demonstrated table-set- 
ting, and bed making, and First Aid. 
The afternoon was a glorious one and 
nobody wanted to leave, but the 
college girls had to be back promptly 
for dinner, so they sang just a few 
last songs, and cheered and sang 
taps and made Troop No. 3 promise 
to pay them a visit. Next month we 
shall see how St. Elizabeth’s Troop 
entertained the Scouts at the College. 





Copies of Scout publications 
should be sent to THE AMERICAN 
Girt. Valuable excerpts may be 
reprinted but full credit will be 
given. Miss lola M. Aab, 2 Rising 
Place. Rochester. N. Y., wishes to 
exchange “The Bugler,” scout 
publication of Rochester, with 
some other local scout magazine. 


























We are using this on our Party 
Page for we feel that the girls will 
have just as much fun planning and 
doing it as they would at a real 
party. Then, too, it is so profitable! 


ur one great event has been our 

Carnival. If any other troops 
want to try it tell them to have at 
least two people with no definite 
jobs, t hey will be as busy as any of 
the others. A list of the order of our 
parade will tell you almost all the 
story. 

The Richmond Cadet Band in uni- 
form, services donated for trans- 
portation and entertainment (which 
they got). Two wagons full of 
Scout minstrels all carefully blacked, 
end men in dress suits and silk hats, 
interlocutor, white man, chorus white 
trousers, dark coats, stiff straw hats. 
The girls adorned themselves as men. 
Two bareback-riders, girls who were 
very frightened, so they were es- 
corted by a chinaman and a police- 
man. The three tiniest girls as 
bride, groom, and preacher. A Turk 
leading the Camelephant, who had 
two stuffed humps secured to a sad- 
dlecloth and a trunk fastened to a 
wire muzzle which went on his bit. 
One mule is still a nervous wreck 
from the Carnival. Two “Dudes.” 
Nurse and Doctor. Foxy Grandpa. 
Witches, black cats, clowns. Cir- 
cus riders. Maggie and Jigs. Wild 
woman chained to wagon in which 
she rode. Gypsy and another girl as 
a grab bag. Negro mammy and her 
little girl pushing a white baby. 
{The unfortunate “baby” was spilled 
only four times onto bricks.) “Ho- 
bo” with bear and monkey. 


We began late owing too the in- 
judiciously good lunch served the 
band who would not be torn from 
it. The streets were packed and so 
was the Carnival. We had a twenty- 
five minute minstrel show that gave 
four performances between four and 
six, contained local hits and played 
to capacity enclosure the entire time. 
There was a grab box that sold out in 
thirty minutes, a child chute the 
ehute and merry-go-round that made 
nearly $4.00 and a penny a ride, a 
fortune teller, wild women, bean bag 
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throw, the Ten Wonders of the 
World, “For Men Only” (suspend- 
ers), ice cream cones, lemonade, and 
peanuts also popcorn (all sold out 
half way through the fair) and a hot- 
dog stand. This latter we were un- 
able to arrange because it poured for 
a week before the show and we had 
to put up everything that morning 
which was hard work. We planned 
to have a large fuzzy toy dog tied 
to a crank and roasting before an 
imitation fire (one of the shops 
Christmas displays) while a china- 
man served the hot dogs behind a 
black and orange counter. 

The Schofield Colored school made 
the stage for us and the auditorium 
was 8 feet. Two by fours stuck in the 
sround and screened off by widths 
of unbleached muslin. The Wild 
Women was screened off the same 
way and seen by mounting three 
home-made steps (very wobbly). 


The side shows were on planks on 
boxes inside our army tent, the men’s 
one was just a draped framework. 


he merry-go-round was a strong 
support with a round top that 
fitted into a hole bored through two 
crossed boards. The seats were 
boxes, the side facing the centre cut 
out. If you have one, have the places 


where the friction comes reinforced 
with iron, ours nearly wore out for 





we let the children who could not 
afford to ride go free for pushing the 
others. The chute was an ordinary 
tiny one and went with the merry- 
go-round for a penny. 

he bean bag throw consisted of a 

board on boxes for the counter 
and a wooden box with the bottom 
heautifully decorated with a _ face 
cut out in the mouth. It was tilted 
against other boxes and anybody put- 
ting all ten bags in got a balloon. 

A prize was offered for the child 
making the best time over a given 
distance on the camelephant, no sticks 
allowed. It was an overwhelming 
success but if any one else tries it 
we cannot too strongly recommend 
at least two mules so one can rest 
while the other works. Ours is still 
limp. 

The best news is to come for I 
don’t think you will believe how 
much we took in in an hour and a 
half? Everything but the minstrels 
closed then. We had one donation, 
$10, and all but a few minor ex- 
penses paid and we cleared $160.30. 
That and the marvelous co-operation 
of the people who helped us and 
worked every day for ten days makes 
all the planning and qualms we suf- 
fered seem a mere nothing. 


CLaupIA PHELPS, 
Aiken, S. C. 
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A Champion Girl Scout Basket 
DOBBS FERRY, N. Y. 

Mrs. Franklin Q. Brown of Dobbs 
Ferry, N. Y., entertained the mothers 
of the Girl Scouts, the council and 
Scouts, Tuesday, April llth, at the 
Town Library. 

A minature theatre, of which small 
manikins were the actors, was a 
feature because Mrs. Brown and Miss 
Marjorie Dunn proved most efficient 
ventriloquists. The play was very 
instructive, as it set forth the high 
ideals pertaining to the Scout Move- 
ment which made a deep impression 
on the Young Seeuts. 

Mrs. Brown related many interest- 
ing facts which occurred during her 
attendance at the Savannah Conven- 
tion, and Mrs. Herold S. Robinson 
of Yonkers, spoke briefly of a very 
pleasant hour she spent with Mrs. 
Harding at the White House, March 
30th, and related the fact of Mrs. 
Harding’s intense interest in the 
Scout Movement. L. R. 


FAIRVIEW, MONT. 

During the past winter Floyd M. 
Russell, a teacher, conducted a class 
in dancing for the Girl Scouts. 
Forty-five did work that should en- 
title them to a proficiency badze. 

Miss Margaret Fahey conducted a 
class in millinery; thirty-four girls 
completing the work. Her instruc- 
tion covered all points mentioned in 
the Girl Scout manual, and in addi- 
tion, each girl made her own “Easter 
Bonnet” at an average cost of $2.85. 





Ball Team of Fairview, Montana 


We had a Girl Scout basketball 
team that was undefeated last year, 
and has won seventeen straight 
games. Eleven of these games were 
played away from home and three 
of them almost one hundred miles 
away. We played the best teams in 
western North Dakota and eastern 
Montana. 

Only two of the girls can swim. 
We live in a dryland farming area 
where swimming facilities are few 
and far between. Our nearest rivers 
are the Missouri and the Yellowstone, 
hoth of which have undercurrents, 
and are unsafe for the best of swim- 
mers. We are two hundred miles 
from the closest plunge and two hun- 
dred and fifty from the nearest warm 
springs. The lakes and ponds are 
in condition only six weeks to two 
months of the year. However, we 
are going to work overtime while 
the water is in condition and expect 
to do well. 





SAN JOSE, CALIF. 

Troop 1 has been organized since 
March, 1921, and at present con- 
sists of twenty-four Scouts. We have 
been on a great number of hikes, in- 
cluding two over night hikes in the 
mountains. 

A few weeks ago, we decided to 
have a pet charity and the Day 
Nursery for the children of working 
mothers was chosen. We made Easter 
baskets for the children and we plan 
to do other things, such as making 
scrap books and toys. 


CORN E] 


BOSTON, MASS. 

Troop 11, Girl Scouts of the Girls’ 
Latin school, won the prize banner 
offered by the court of awards of the 
Boston council of Girl Scouts, as an- 
nounced recently at the sprng 
festival at the Cadet amory. 
The banner was offered for general 
eficiency, largest number of certifi- 
cates awarded to entire troop, 
promptness, high percentages, and 
adherence to regulations, the troop, 
composed of 20 girls, won 75 merit 
badges, Irma Freeman alone getting 
14 of that number. Last year the 
banner went to Troop 12 of the 


same school, the winner of 61 merit 


badges. 

The entertainment comprised folk 
songs and dances, Highland fling, 
Irish jig, African folk dance and 
spirituals, Chinese games, Italian 
songs, Syrian pageant, Hebrew and 
Yiddish songs and Russian and Hun- 
garian dances. The drum and bugle 
corps of the Girls’ Latin school, 
Troops 11 and 12, gave a demon- 
stration at the opening of the pro- 
gram. 

The 800 girls of the Boston council 
assembled on the Charles Street mall 
of Boston Common, near Park 
Square, and under police escort 
marched in fours to the armory. Mrs. 
James M. Newell, acting commission- 
er, delivered the opening address. 
Mrs. Arthur W. Hartt, commissioner 
for Massachusetts, gave out the merit 
badges. 





HAGERSTOWN, MD. 

About seventy-five lunches were 
served Saturday by Pine Cone Troop 
of Girl Scouts, when they ran a tem- 
porary “cafeteria” at the home of 
Mrs. Elmer K. Eyerly, West Wash- 
ington Street. Mrs. Eyerly, of the 
Civic League committee for the Girl 
Scout movement and a member of 
the Scout Council, gave the use of 
her house for the affair, the first one 
held by the girls. 

The luncheon was partly in ful- 
fillment of one of the Scout tests, 
which requires the members to know 
how to prepare and serve a meal, 
and partly as a business proposition 
to swell the Troop’s exchequer. The 
girls themselves acted as chefs as 
well as waitresses, wearing flowered 
cretonne aprons made by Miss Sus- 
anne Cushwa. The menu included 
chicken salad, hot rolls, potato chips, 
cheese in forms of carrots, coffee and 
cake. At the conclusion of the lunch- 
eon the Scouts closed the “cafeteria” 
and left the rooms in perfect order. 


~ 
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HOME NEWS 














Girl Scouts from the Institute of Mercy, Tarrytown, N. Y., preparing their lunch. 


KITE CONTEST 

The Girl Scouts of Kalamazoo, 
Michigan, were invited by thc Boys 
Department of the Y. M. C. A., to 
enter the Kite Contest held here the 
last week in March. Upon accepting 
the invitation, the Local Director ex- 
plained that, of course, the girls 
would stand no chance of winning 
a prize but that she was anxious for 
them to have the experience of mak- 
ing kites. 

The materia!s used in making the 
kites were supplied by local manu- 
facturing concerns. The Gibson 
Mandolin Co. furnished one thous- 
and feet of bass wood rods, which 
were used in making the frames. 
The Bryant Paper Co. furnished hun- 
dreds of sheets of varied colored 
onion skin paper. These materials 
were distributed by the Y. M. C. A. 
to the boys and girls entering the 
contest. 


Each contestant had to make and 
fly his or her own kite. Points were 
civen for appearance, neatness, origi- 
nality in design and decoration, and 
flying quality. 

When the afternoon of the cer- 
est arrived, children gathered from 
all parts of the city on the large 
athletic field of the Western State 
Normal. For a few minutes the sky 
was dark with kites of all different 
shapes and colors. 


Fortune seemed to favor the girls, 
for it was a Girl Scout whose kite 
went np the highest and Girl Scouts 
who won First and Third of the four 
prizes offered. Everyone was sur- 
prised, but even the boys agreed that 
the girls deserved the honors. 


For three weeks, the nurses of the 
City Health Department gave their 
time and energy to help the Scouts 
learn Home Nursing. They had the 
use of our beds in a large room in 
the City Health Office. The Girl 
Scouts have been given the use of 
the large pool at the Western State 
Normal. There they meet once a 
week for instruction and practice in 
swimming. © ————— 

GREENVILLE, S. C. 

Although still in their infancy, 
Eagle Troop No. 1, has been work- 
ing hard to show the “stuff” it is 
made of. Many complex situations 
have arisen but the Girl Scouts have 
always come “smilin’ thru.”  Al- 
though without a leader they clung 
together for about four months and 
were all on deck to welcome their 
new officer. 


In November they took part in the 
Keewee Trail Historical Pageant, 
which Community Service staged in 
munity Service, with whom we are 
affiliated, has given us splendid sup- 
this city. May I also say that Com- 
port and at all times has been there 
to pilot us over our stormy seas. 

Several months before Christmas 
the Girl Scouts dressed about thirty 
little dolls for the refugee children in 
devastated France. A letter received 
from there tells us of the joy that 
these dolls brought to many a little 
child. ( 

The most important thing the 
Scouts have done yet came when they 
adopted a family of four children 
whose father and mother were ill with 
tuberculosis. After Christmas they 
did not jet the matter drop. The 
children have all been examined by 
the City Health Officer. We are now 
looking forward to co-operating in 
anyway with the Health officials dur- 
ing the tonsil and adenoid operations 
which were found necessary. We also 
plan to do without a few of our 
parties and furnish the family with 
milk each day. 

The next activity we plan is a 
Silver Tea on George Washington’s 
Birthday. At this time we expect to 
serve tea and cakes made by the 
Scouts and also we hope to have a 
very talented reader to make the 
afternoon more enjoyable for our 
guests. We are also aiming to en- 
roll two more patrols in April, the 
anniversary of the day when we be- 
came tenderfeet, thereby, passing on 
what we have learned. 


M. C. E., Lieut. 








An out of cocr fire place built by four scouts from Kalamazoo, Mich. 
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SCOUTING NEWS FROM 


ABROAD 








Letter with pictures were received 


from Berta Prazakova of Praha 
Czechoslovakia. 
Dear SISTERS: 

Thank you for your letter and the 
printed number I had asked for. 

We are glad to see you interested 
in our Scouting movement. 

Our group was founded three years 
ago. We are as I have mentioned in 
my first letter a socialist organiza- 
tion. But this does not mean that we 
are a so-called “politic group.” We 
are socialist, but this means to us 
only a world conception and we are 
far removed from politics. It is 
our conviction that every good Girl 
Scout is a socialist because the law 
of Scouting says, “Be a friend of 
everybody and sister to every Scout 
Boy and Girl Scout” and this is one 
of the chief elements of socialism. 
There are about thirty associations 
in Czechoslovakia. We organize all 
the girls who are at least eight years 
old. 

I have sent you our review and 
should be very much obliged to you 
if you could regularly send me yours. 

I send you also a photo of the 
members of our Headquarters which 
conducted in connection with the 
boys and the photo of our Head- 
master. But I must add that though 
we have common Headquarters with 
the boys we notwithstanding work 
separately. 

I should be glad if these first at- 
tempts should prove a basis for 
friendly, durable and mutual con- 
nections. 





Awaiting your answer, I am, 
Very truly yours, 
Berta PrazaKOVa. 

P. S.—Would it not be possible 
to help to get into correspondence 
with some of your Girl Scouts of 
my age (19 years). I could also. 
if you wish, give you some addresses 
of our Scout Boys and Girls in this 
country. 





Letter received by Margaret That- 
ford, Folcroft, Pa., from Mallie Min, 
a Chinese Girl Scout who lives in 
Honolulu, T. H. 

DreaR MARGARET: 

I was very glad to receive your 
letter to-day. I did not go to the 
G. S. meeting to-day because my 
mother wanted me to help her. She 
is going to Korea on the 22nd day 
of this month. 

The people in Honolulu talk Eng- 
lish except the people that do not 
know the English language. Most of 
the foreigners talk broken English, 
or you may call it the pigeon Eng- 
lish. I guess you don’t know what I 
am talking about but its true fact. 
That is, they do not use the English 
in the correct form. I will give 
you an example. They say, “I no 
sabe,” or “Me no sabe,” for “I do 
not know.” I go to the Methodist 
Church. I am taking Bible training 
at the Mission Memorial Hall. 
Mauna Loa is a mountain and it is 
located in the island of Hawaii. I 
can’t see Mauna Loa from here. You 
must ride a boat for two days and 
take a train or an automobile before 


you can see it. 1 once went to Maui 
and came back to Oahu. I have 
never been to Korea. 

I have never been on a train. We 
have plenty of trains, thousands of 
automobiles, hacks, horses, electric 
cars, bicycles, and motorcycles. Our 
streets are very wide but they are 
crowded because there are so many 
machines, cars going back and forth. 
Policemen stand on the middle of 
the roads and give signals. I have 
never seen an active volcano but I 
saw lots of unactive volcanoes. 

Most of the girls here go to work 
after school so as to earn money. 
The rich ones don’t do anything but 
play and have social parties. Most 
Oriental girls work after school so 
as to earn their tuition. There are 
many white and yellow girls that 
work in factories, laundries, and in 
stores. Most white girls are sten- 
ographers, but there are a few Ha- 
waiians and Orientals. The gram- 
mar schools start at 8.30 A. M. till 
10.30 and then the bell rings at 10.45 
till 12.00. Half an hour is given 
for lunch. At 12.30 it begins again 
until 2.00 P.M. High schools are al- 
together different. Some start at 
7.30 A. M. and 8.15 A. M. and 9.00 
A. M. Some get through at 12.15 
P. M. and 1.15 P. M. and 2.15 P. M. 
I always start at 8.15 A. M. and get 
through at 12.15. I am taking col- 
lege course. 

My subjects are History, Latin, 
Algebra and English. I took gym. 
before, but I got sick so the doctor 
told me not to take gym. For the 

















Members of the National Staff of Girl Scouts in Czechoslovakia 








first semester I got 3 A’s, and one B. 
I got “A” for Latin, “A” for His- 
tory, and “A” for Algebra, and “B” 
for English. I am an honor pupil 
in the high school because I had 
three “A’s.” An honor student must 
have at least three “A’s” for each 
semester, and must keep it up for 
four years. I can play basketball 
pretty well. We play baseball, dodge 
ball, tennis, etc. 

We had a G. S. rally last Friday. 
A G. S. of Denmark made a speech. 
1 did not quite understand her. 
Did you see her? She is going 
around the world. We always cele- 
brate George Washington’s birthday. 
We also celebrate Easter, Armistice 
Day, Thanksgiving, Election day, 
Christmas and New Year. I guess 
I forgot some. I have a Kodak and 
I am sending you several pictures 
taken by the Kodak. 

We have lots of moving pictures. 
I went yesterday to see a_ picture 
whic: was produced in Honolulu. 
The name of it is “The Black Lily.” 
If that picture should come around 
your place it would be very good 
if you should see it. If you'll see 
it then you will know what Honolulu 
looks like. 

I can play just a little on the 


ukelele. Most people have pianos 
and victrolas in their homes. Most 
of the larger churches have pipe 
organs which sound very sweet. 

I have never seen snow. Mauna 
Loa and Mauna Kea have snows. We 
do not have any G. S. papers. The 


city has newspapers which are pub- 
lished every day, morning and even- 
ing. We have everything that the 
states in U. S. have. We have ice 
every day. We have all kinds of 
vegetables, meats, etc. We have large 
stores just like the cities in the U. S. 
We have electric lights and irons. 
We have large public and private 
schools. There are also academies 
where boys are trained. I have 
changed my address to 3320 Waialae 
Rd., Honolulu, T. H. If you want 
me to write long letters you better 
ask me lots of questions or else I 
might think you know everything. 
I hope we may meet together in the 
future. After high school I am going 
to the States to enter college. 1 will 
tell you more in the next letter. 
Best regards from, 
Your friend, 
MALLE MIN. 








Captains having out of date 
Merit Badges are asked to send 
them to us. We find that they 
can be used in Belgium to great 

advantage. 
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If any unbelieving or disapprov- 
ing mother was present at Mission 
Memorial Hall Saturday evening, she 
must have been as thoroughly con- 
verted to the girl scout movement as 
was Mrs. Noshuns. And if she had 
the idea, like Mrs. Noshuns, that she 
wanted her daughters to grow up to 
be perfect ladies and to be pro- 
ficient in the arts, she must have 
changed her mind early in Act 1. 

“Converting Mrs. Noshuns” was 
well acted throughout. Miss Kath- 
arine VonHolt as Mrs. Noshuns 
carried her part in a finished man- 
ner, and Miss Thelma Moore made 
the sort of girl scout director one 
would like to do things for. The 
parts of the daughters of Mrs. Nosh- 
uns were well taken. 

An Indian dance, very well exe- 
cuted by the Manulani Troop, was 
one of the features. The singing of 
songs by all the girls before a camp- 
fire brought the play to a very pretty 
finish. The proud expressions on 
the wholesome, fresh faces of the 
girls—Hawaiian, Chinese, Japanese 
and Haole (white) as they sang 
their scout songs was enough indica- 
tion of the spirit of the scout move- 
ment. 

Beautiful Hawaiian melodies were 
rendered between acts by the girl 
scouts of Kamehameha School and 
Lily Kahoa, a scout of St. Andrew’s 
Priory. 

To Mrs. Robert Hendry and Miss 
Cecil Black is due the credit of di- 
recting the play. Scenery was fur- 
nished by Mrs. Roger Burnham and 
the Footlights Club. 

The cast included Miss Judd as 
Commissioner, Katharine Von Holt, 
Doris Wendell, Nancy Ching, Jean 
Little, Leilani Rohrig, Leilehua Judd, 
Edith Pang, Alice Denison, Margaret 
Fugita, Angie Reese, Horace Cho and 
120 other Girl Scouts. 

The show was given to raise money 
for the railroad fare to camp. We 
cleared $150.00 and the fares were 
only $91.00. 

C. B. 





BRITISH SCOUTS, ATTENTION! 


British Girl Scouts or Guides, now 
residing in New York City and who 
served two weeks or more during the 
World War in the service of Great 
Britain or any of the allied countries, 
and American Girl Scouts, who 
served under the British flag dur- 
ing the same period, are asked to 
communicate with Leon Vanderlyn, 
63 West 107th Street, New York City. 
Mr. Vanderlyn plans to form an 
auxiliary organization to the British 
Great War Veterans of America. 
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A. B. C. OF GOOD POSTURE 


Much is being said and done about 
posture these days that the following 
poem is especially appropriate: 


For a good position stand with (1) 
chin in, (2) chest up, (3) waist pull- 
ed in, (4) weight forward on the 
balls of feet and (5) stretch up tall. 


An Ode to Posture 


Good posture is an asset 
Which very few possess, 

Sad to relate the favered ones 
Seem to be growing less. 


We see the folks around us 
All slumped down in a heap, 
And the way that people navigate 
Is enough to make you weep. 


Some elevate their shoulders 
Some hollow in their backs, 
Some stiffen up their muscles, 
And some just plain relax. 


The one who walks with grace and 
ease 
Is a spectacle so rare 
That even down on gay Broadway 
The people turn and stare. 


If you would cut a figure 
In business, sport or school, 
Just mind the posture precepts, 
Obey the posture rule. 


Don’t thrust your head out turtlewise, 
Don’t hunch your shoulders so; 
Don’t sag and drag yourself around, 

No style to that, you know. 
Get uplift in your bearing, 

And strength and spring and vim; 
No matter what your worries 

To slouch won’t alter them. 


Just square your shoulders to the 
world; 
You’re the one to quit; 
“Tt isn’t the load that breaks us down, 
It’s the way we carry it.” 














THE SILENT CALL 
A First National Picture 
Many pictures have been reviewed 
in THE AMERICAN GIRL but there is 
none more suitable for a Girl Scout 
entertainment than this one. 








In the very first place, Flash is one 
of the most magnificent dogs alive 
and his intelligence and cleverness 
are almost beyond belief. 


From the time you see him as a 
tiny puppy in the hands of his mas- 
ter “Moran” until the very end when 
he points his nose to the moon and 
howls, he is in constant action. The 
pictures of him, catching fish in the 
stream for his babies, chasing cat- 
tle, and watching for his enemies on 
the top of a huge rock, are very 
beautiful. Last of all comes a thrill- 
ing fight with the villain in which 
you are sure to hold your breath in 
excitement. 

Be sure and see this picture and 
we recommend very strongly that you 
use it in connection with your show- 
ing of “The Golden Eaglet” which 
is for rent here at National Head- 
quarters. 
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Bluebird Troop No. 104, Girl 
Scouts, Captain Lucy A. Needham, 
which meets in Public School 80, 
Coney Island, celebrated its first 
birthday with a Mothers’ Meeting re- 
cently. The Scouts and their parents 
both turned out in large numbers, 
and the success of the troop, which 
has grown from 24 to nearly 70 in 
number, was convincingly proved. 

After the fifty-six Scouts present 
had lined up in Patrol formation the 
Color Guard came forward with the 
Stars and Stripes and the Troop flag, 
and the regulation opening exercises 
were conducted by Lieutenant Vic- 
toria Emanual while everybody stood 
at attention. 

Lieutenant Emanuel then directed 
a short drill and a march round the 
hall by the girls, in which they went 
from patrol formation to single file. 
then marched by twos and by fours 
and back to their patrols, completing 
their manoeuvres with a snappy halt 
and standing at attention with the 
ease and aplomb of veterans amid a 
burst of applause from the specta- 
tors. Corporal Pearl Pollock came 
forward and put the Troop through 
a series of setting-up exercises which 
again called attenion to the really 
remarkable unanimity and precision 
with which the girls responded to 
their commands. 

A First Aid exhibition followed, 
in which a four-girl “auto” crashed 
into Scouts Ethel Siegel and Dorothy 
Klepper, who were playing ball, and 
sent them spinning to the floor. 
Lieutenant Emanuel aided by five 
Scouts, took charge of the injured 
ones, applied splints and bandages 
guickly and efficiently in the proper 
method to the injured parts, and 
carried them off the floor. 

Then came the important portion 
of the program. Captain Needham in- 
troduced Girl Scout Director Miss 
Nellie Truman from Brooklyn Girl 
Scout ‘Headquarters, who then pro- 
ceeded to present pins, badges and at- 
tendance stars, as follows, first ex- 
pressing her delight at having wit- 
nessed so fine a demonstration of 
what a Girl Scout Troop can be 
taught in even so short a time, and 


.of the efficiency of a patrol system 


under proper leadership. 

Miss Truman then presented seven 
Proficiency Badges. 

Before the Director could reach 
her seat she was halted by a line-up 
of the three Mascots who gravely 
saluted her. Then as Miss Truman 
saluted in return and stood at atten- 
tion,one of our Mascots presented 
her with a handsome silver loving 
cup from Troop No. 104. 





The Refreshment Committee then 
got busy, with cakes and fruit punch, 
while Dorothy Katze engineered a 
song-fest, all the more enjoyable be- 
cause it was all-embracing in its na- 
ture, ranging from Scout and Camp 
songs to popular melodies. At 10.30, 
with Taps and the Salute to the Flag, 
and one verse of the “Star Spangled 
Banner,” the meeting came to an end. 


MEADVILLE, PA. 

Last year we had to give up our 
camping plans because of various 
complications, but we were deter- 
mined to go this time, regardless—. 
All the year we counted our pennies, 
nickels, and dimes. We had socials, 
lawn parties, baked goods sales, and 
other things trying to earn enough 
to pay all of every girls expenses. 
Did we succeed? We did—almost. 
On account of the shortness of the 
Captain’s vacation (one week), we 
decided to go to a Y. W. C. A. Camp. 
We choose Camp Canadohta, about 
six miles from Union City, Pa., and 
about thirty miles from home. The 
expense for each girl was as fol- 
lows: Fifty cents registration fee; 
$8.00 per week board and room, and 
use of all equipment and privileges: 
$2.00 bus fare; and $2.38 railroad 
fare. The girls decided it would be 
better to pay their own railroad fare, 
because lots of them whose fathers 
worked for the railroad could get 
them passes and mileages. We col- 
lected $1.00 only from each girl and 
paid all the balance of the camp ex- 
penses from our treasury. At the 
last minute four of the girls could 
not go and we returned home with 
about $40.00 left in our treasury to 
start the new year. So that is why I 
say we succeeded—almost. 

Besides the Captain, there were 
twenty-one of the Scouts went to 
camp. We all decided we could have 
had a better time if we had had a 
camp of our own. The girls realize 
they could not have done all the 
things they did and still manage the 
cooking, dish-washing and cleaning. 

The first evening there was a get- 
acquainted party for all the new 
girls at the camp, of which there 
were about fifty. In all there were 
one hundred and thirty girls at Can- 
adohta. We made friends that we 
shall never forget. 

On the night before we left, they 
had their one big ceremony of the 
week. It was the Camp Fire. At 
this time, the girls were awarded 
the camp headbands which they had 
earned, the Camp Log was read for 
the week and their prettiest songs 


were sung. 
D. U., Capt. 
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MORE SCOUT NEWS FOR YOU! 


DULUTH, MINN. 

Girl Scouting in Duluth began in 
1917 and has grown steadily; at 
present there are fifteen troops in 
the city with a membership of about 
350. The Scout activities have been 
numerous and varied. During the 
war, Girl Scouts assisted the Red 
Cross in making bandages and dress- 
’ ings, they made up babies ward-robes 
for French and Belgian orphans, 
and since that time they have dis- 
tributed Thanksgiving and Christ- 
mas dinners to poor families, dressed 
dolls for the Children’s Home and 
engaged in such other acts of charity 
and kindness as were within their 
reach. One troop, for instance, 
adopted a French orphan in 1918 to 
whom they regularly send boxes of 
useful articles. Last year another 
troop earned $65.00 for the Chinese 
Famine Fund by giving a play; a 
third troop gave an entertainment, 
the proceeds of which were sent to a 
children’s school at Caney Creek, 
Ky. 

The Duluth Girl Scout Council 
was formed and received its charter 
from Girl Scout Headquarters in 
January, 1922. Since its formation, 
the Council has put new backing 
into Scout work in Duluth, and is 
rapidly developing that co-ordination 
of effort which is essential to the 
greatest success. 

On April 22, 1922, the most suc- 
cessful rally in the history of Girl 
Scouts in Duluth was held at the 
Armory. More than 300 Scouts took 
part. The program was carried 
through with the vim of true Scouts 
and furnished many thrills. First 
on the program following the open- 
ing exercises which were initiated by 
bugle calls, was competitive drill 
and inspection by troops. Next came 
the presentation of badges; there 
were 351 proficiency badges awarded 
to 57 Scouts; nine Scouts received 
First Class badges; six girls earned 
ten Group Badges and 9 Scouts were 
awarded Medal of Merit badges. 
Second Lieutenant Virginia Lignell, 
Troop 1, and Lieutenant Penelope 
Turle, Troop 2, were recipients of the 
Golden Eaglet. Troop 2 presented 
Mrs. Mark Baldwin, Chairman of the 
Troop Committee, and Secretary of 
the Duluth Girl Scout Council, with 
a Thanks Badge. 

A five-minute stunt, showing some 
phase of Scout activity, was carried 
out by each troop. Here were ex- 
hibitions of First Aid treatment, the 
technic of artificial respiration and 
stretcher bearing, military drill and 
knot-tying. Signalling and bandag- 


ing were demonstrated in contests 
between representatives form each 
troop. Other competitive events 
were a foot race and the basket-ball 
finals for the Girl Scout Champion- 
ship of the city. 

In addition to these events, sam- 
ples of Girl Scout work of a very 
different but exceedingly agreeable 
nature were demonsirated in a beauti- 
fully arranged booth. Here were 
samples of sewing that caused more 
than one woman to stare enviously 
and samples of cookery that augures 
well for the future domestic happi- 
ness of Girl Scouts. All the troops 
were well represented by numerous 
dainty exhibits. M. B. D. 

ATASCADERO, CALIF. 

Last fall the Girl Scouts of Clover 
Leaf Patrol, Troop 1, gave a dinner 
for their fathers, mothers, Council 
and three other guests. The menu 
consisted of cream of tomato soup. 
crackers, veal loaf, gravy, mashed 
potatoes, hot biscuits, pickles, Wal- 
dorf salad, ice cream and cake. It 
was planned, cooked and served en- 
tirely by the twelve scouts. Place 
cards were made by two of the girls. 
Just before and after dinner, the 
guests were entertained by Scout 
songs. During the last course, one 
of the fathers and one of the mothers 
spoke for the parents and the Patrol 
Leader and Treasurer spoke for the 
Scouts. The dinner was voted a 
great success by the guests. 


rHE GIRL SCOUTS OF AMERICA 

Who are the maids with cheeks so red 

And cute brown hats upon golden 
heads 

Graceful as swans that are thorough- 
hreds? 


Why! the Girl Scouts of America. 


What nymphs sit by yon frantic fire 

In star-lit woods? whose hearts soar 
higher ? 

With flashing eyes like wings of de- 
sire 

Are the Girl Scouts of America. 


What marvelous mothers they will 
make! 

What matchless cookies they will 
bake! 
Lucky's the lad, who for wife does 

take 
\ Girl Scout of America. 


Epwarp J. IRVINE. 


DENTON, TEX. 

Girl Scouts of the College of In- 
dustrial Arts have opened a shine 
parlor in the college campus and the 
proceeds from it are to be used for 
erecting a camp house and equipping 
it for week-end parties. Shines are 
10c, 


shining it is 15c. 


but where a senior does the 





GIRL SCOUT SISTERS FROM ONE FAMILY, OSKALOOSA, IOWA. 
A Freshman, Sophomore, Junior and utes, “owe pupils in High School, and best of all 
irl Scouts! 
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The plan given below came to us 
from Miss Florence E. Neill, Local 
Director of Chicago, Ill. We feel 
sure that other troops and localities 
will be glad to try it. A letter such 
as is given below was sent to every 
troop. 

All troops are asked to bake and 
sell cookies. We are enclosing re- 
cipe to be used, which makes six to 
seven dozen. Material will cost from 
26 to 36 cents. These cookies will 
sell for 25 or 30 cents a dozen, de- 
pending on your neighborhood. One 
dollar of the money taken in for 
each batch of cookies, is to be given 
to your Captain for Local Head- 
quarters, the balance, after paying 
for material used, is to go to your 
troop treasury. Several troops plan 
to use this money to start a camp 
fund. This is an excellen’/ idea and 
we would suggest that all troops do 
the same. 

Cookies should be pat in wax 
paper bags which may be supplied 
by the Local Headquarters and sealed 
with stickers, same as is used at 
the head of the card shown below. 
Cookies can be put in bags and sold 
two for 5 cents, a half a dozen for 
12 to 15 cents or one dozen for 25 
to 30 cents, which ever way you can 
sell the most. 

Cookies must not be sold in the 
street. Sell them at school or to 
your neighbors or friends, or have 
a cookie sale in your neighborhood 
store. 

Captains are to turn in the money 
to the Local Headquarters on the 
first of the month. Record will be 
kept of the amount turned in by 
each troop. 

A friend of Scouting who is great- 
ly pleased at hearing that the scouts 
are willing to help themselves by 
baking cookies, will present a silver 
loving cup engraved with troop num- 
ber to the troop which makes the 
best record, based on the number of 
active scouts, for the entire period. 
The number of the troop leading 
each month will also be engraved on 
the cup. 

The scout who sells the most 
cookies will be given one week at 
camp. Record of individual scouts 
must be kept by yeur Captain. 


cp FORWARD 
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If every Scout of the two thousand 
in Cook County bakes and sells one 
batch of cookies every month, the 
money taken in will amount to $2.,- 
000.00 a month of $24,000.00 for the 
entire year. Think it over. Is there 
any scout who is not willing to do 
her share? 

ATTENTION SCOUTS! 
MARCH! BAKE! 
SELL! 

This is your chance to show how 
much Scouting means to you. 

GirLs Scout CooKIEs 

1 cup of Butter, or substitute, 

1 cup of sugar 

2 tablespoons of milk 
2 eggs 
] 
2 


teaspoon of vanilla 
cups of flour 
2 teaspoons of baking powder. 
Cream butter and sugar, add well 
beaten eggs, then milk, flavoring, 
flour and baking powder. Roll thin 
and bake in quick oven. 
(Sprinkle sugar on top.) 
This amount makes six to seven 
dozen. 
The verse below was printed on 
cards and distributed. 





COOKIES large and cookies small, 

Made by SCOUTS both short and 
tall. 

What’s your ORDER? 
quick, 

So that we may do the trick. 

THIRTY CENTS is all we ask, 

And we find it is no task 

To DELIVER to your door, 

DOZENS—one, two, three—or more! 

Telephone 


Phone us 





CHANGE IN MEDAL OF MERIT 

The Medal of Merit is now 
granted only for exceptionally good 
Scouting and not for Scholarship. 
It is awarded and not earned and all 
applications are sent to National 
Headquarters by captains through 
their Local Council, if there is one. 

Scholarship’s Badge 

There is a new badge called the 
Scholarship Badge which is given for 
exceptional progress in school work, 
as shown by attendance, conduct, and 
class standing. It is impossible to 
make a fixed requirement as to per 
cent or grade, as the standards of 
marking are different in almost every 
school. Probably a safe way of 
reckoning would be to consider as 


candidates all Scouts who are rated 
as in the upper third of their class. 
Where per cents are used, an average 
of one year of 85 would be a safe 
medium and where letters are used, 
candidates would be drawn from 
among those not falling below a gen- 
eral average of B for a year. These 
are not to be considered as fixed re- 
quirements. A girl might make a 
sudden improvement in her school 
work which, while it would not bring 
her up to the levels indicated, would 
represent so much advance for her 
that she should be rewarded. No 
girl should be recommended for this 
badge until after her principal and 
teacher have consented, and when- 
ever possible, there should be a com- 
mittee made up of school people to 
pass on the candidates for this 
award. 

The symbol for the badge is an 
owl, in a_ black circle. A second 
years achievement is marked by a 
red line embroidered around the cir- 
cle: a third by a white line; and a 
fourth by a blue. The badge is worn 
on the left sleeve. 





A WONDERFUL RECORD! 

The first Girl Scout troop in Chi- 
cago and Cook County, was organ- 
ized in 1914 and in May, 1920, there 
were only 218 active scouts. Then 
the Chicago. Council was formed and 
now, in less than two years, there 
are 2,000 scouts. Besides this every 
captain has taken the officers train- 
ing course. A thousand per cent a 
year is a magnificent growth! Is 
there any locality who can beat this 
record? If so, we would like to hear 
about it. 





GOLDEN EAGLETS 
Mary H. Bunker, Troop No. 1, 


Wellesley, Mass.; Miriam Hoag, 
Salem, Mass.; Capt. Miriam Cole, 
Troop N. 5, Salem, Mass.: Mrs. 
Colin’ M._ Ingersoll, Manhattan, 
N. Y.; Alice Daley, Manhattan, 
N. Y.: Helen Reiner, Troop No. 


8, Manhattan, N. Y.; Marie Him- 
melsbach, Troop No. 22, Manhattan, 
N. Y.; Eileen Lever; Troop No. 2, 
Sioux City, Ia.; Mildred Crane, 
Troop No. 4, Lancaster, Mass.; Alma 
Hansman, Troop No. 36, Bronx, N. 
Y.: Pauline Alexander, Troop No. 
9, Bronx, N. Y.; Grace Seymour, 
Troop No. 6, Elizabeth, N. J.; 
Cornelia Weston, Troop No. 9, 
Elizabeth, N. J.; Capt. Winifred E. 
Curtis, Englewood, N. 





LIFE SAVING AWARD 
Silver cross awarded to May Brad- 
ford Lutz, of Troop No. 3, Mont- 


gomery. Ala. 
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CAMP 
ANDREE 


Briarcliff Manor, New York 


A special camp for girls of 14 years of age or over 
who are interested in becoming Girl Scout leaders. The 
ideals and principles of Scouting are carried out in the 


everyday life of the girls at camp. 


The camp is run on the patrol system. The girls live 
in the open, cooking their meals over an open fire, swim- 
ming, hiking, and learning about birds through “living 


experiences with living birds.” 
Rate: $10.00 per week. 
| 


Write for circulars to 


National Headquarters Girl Scouts 
189 LEXINGTON AVE. NEW YORK CITY 
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GET ACQUAINTED 
WITH THE 


AMERICAN GIRL 


The jolliest and liveliest magazine for girls 


It contains: Stories beautifully illustrated, Party Ideas, 
Practical Hints to help you both outdoors and in, reviews 
of the latest moving pictures with photographs of your 
favorite stars, Heaps of Scout News from Home and Abroad, 
Money Making Plans and many other things: besides giv- 
ing you an opportunity to have your own contributions 
printed! 





In order that you may become a member of the Big 
American Girl Family, we are making a 


VERY SPECIAL OFFER 


to new subscribers only of Five Months for 50c. (Regular 
subscription price $1.50 per year.) Sign the order blank 
below—return immediately with your remittance—and 
GET ACQUAINTED. 


If you are a subscriber pass this on to a friend. 


July 


THE AMERICAN GIRL, 
189 LEXINGTON AVENUE, 
NEW YORK CITY. 


Enclosed find 50c. for which send me THE AMERICAN 
GIRL for five months as per YOUR SPECIAL GET AC- 
QUAINTED OFFER! Begin with the current issue. 


meme ......:. RN ene, ee ee ee ee 


EE ON ee RT ee LR 




















WEST BEND, WISC. 

Whe Shamrock Troop of Girl 
Seouts of West Bend held their 
annual outing at little Cedar lake. 
That they had a good time is self- 
evident, if our readers will glean 
facts from the following articles: 

Monpay’s Watcu—Scout Voict 

Even though the weather was fine 
for washing, it was much better for 
trucking. The West Bend Barn 
Equipment Co’s Samson _ truck 
bumped us out to Walter’s cottage by 
ten thirty in the morning. Each 
scout, loading her arms, traveled to- 
ward the cottage to find where she 
really belonged. 

The captain then asked for volun- 
teers for our first dinner. Scouts 
Schloeme and Bonn seemed pleased 
to grasp that opportunity. We had 
Irish stew, which really is a modified 
name for soup. We ate, and ate 
heartily. 

Scout Michels and I reported for 
duty at 3.30 p. m. to learn just what 
the housekeeping squad had to do. 
At 3.45 we were all taking our first 
swim in camp. 

Soon we were again sitting at the 
long table, only to be served with 
more stew. But that was economy, 
and so we ate stew—and—more stew. 

Taps were sounded at 8.40 p. m. 
Tuespay’s WatcH—Scout WALTER 

Reveille was sounded at 6.30 a. m. 
It was quite unnecessary, for nine 
wide-awake scouts were already up 
and dressing. In ten more minutes 
there was a row of white middies 
and dark bloomers lined up for 
jerks. 

At 6 o'clock, Captain Behrend in- 
vited a good number of us to lunch 
at her table, while the others shared 
the hospitality of other good Ocono- 
mowoc people. We tarried until al- 
most 8 o’clock and then our captain 
gave the signal for assembly. 

Wepnespay’s WaTcH—Scovt 
MICHELS 

Early Wednesday morning we 
were awakened by the pater of rain 
on the roof of our cottage. The 
morning was spent in preparing for 
the trip to Oconomowoc. At 12.15 
two cars came to take sixteen of us 
away. Atfer a quick packing and 
jamming we started on our trip. We 
reached our destination, Silver Lake 
Beach at 2.45 p. m. We were wel- 
comed very cordially by the Ocono- 
mowoc scouts and they did every- 
thing to make the day a_ success. 
After getting acquainted, the or- 
chestra played some lively pieces 
while the scouts danced gaily on the 
slippery floor. 

Tuurspays Watcu-—Scout Bonn 

Reveille was sounded at the usual 
time, but how tired we all were after 
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BENEFIT PENCILS 


ee Ta a ts BENEFIT OF Se ee willbe 











An Original Money Raising Plan for Girl Scout Troops, Schools, Churches, 
Societies, etc. 


During the past few years over a million of our “Benefit Pencils” have been sent to organizations in 
all parts of the country to raise money for different purposes. At this very minute our “Benefit Pen- 
cils” are earning money for Churches, Schools, Clubs, and Fraternal Organizations of different kinds 
in nearly every state of the Union. The time worn tag day is on the wane; in many cities it is forbidden 
altogether. People in general are getting tired of spending their perfectly good money for useless 
tags, cards, flags, emblems, etc., and getting absolutely nothing in return. By our plan, you sell them 
a good pencil, something useful and of real value and at the same time they are giving their support 
to a worthy cause. Our plan is to furnish a good quality metal tip rubber eraser pencil, printed special 
from your copy. This wording usually consists of the name of your organization together with a brief 
outline telling just what the money is being raised for, making each pencil tell its own story and help 
sell others. These are sold on the streets, in the offices, business houses, stores, schools, factories, and 
residences at whatever price a person wishes to give. No one will think of giving less than five cents, 
and in many instances the price will average from ten to fifteen cents each. Even if they all sell at five 
cents each your Troop will realize a big profit. Many business houses and offices purchase in dozen 
and gross lots and you will certainly be surprised to see how fast they sell. 

Why not let us send your Troop a few gross to be sold in this*way. We allow 30 or 60 days’ credit, which means 
that you can hold the sale and do all of your collecting before you have to send us our share of the proceeds. These 


a furnished and printed from your copy in lots of two gross and over at $4.75 per gross F. O. B., Camden, 
ew York. ; 


es ag gpa is no risk on your part—pay for the pencils after the sale. No chances taken on left overs—the 
— — saleable at all times of the year. Why not arrange to hold a rousing pencil day sale for your organization 
a is time? 


Fill out the coupon below and send for your pencils today! Whatever quantity suits you suits us. They will soon be 
bringing in the money, and you will be more than pleased with the results. 


SPECIAL OFFER! 
Beautiful Six Foot U. S. Flag Free of All Cost! 


To Every Organization ordering seven gross or more of the pencils at a time, and remitting for them within fifteen 
days from date of invoice, we will give free of all cost a LARGE SIX FOOT U. S. FLAG, made of regular flag 
cloth, fast colors, stripes securely sewed, heavy canvas headings and metal grommets—suitable for indoor or outdoor use. 


THE OSBORNE SPECIALTY COMPANY 


IMPRINT PENCILS 
38-40 MAIN STREET CAMDEN, NEW YORK 
NOTICE:—We are now prepared to furnish Hexagon Pencils—instead of the 


= the name of your Troop, etc., in gold leaf, at the same price when so 
ordered. 





“ASSOCIATION. FELIND, cus ahj|\em 








Read What These Good People Say— Fill Out the Coupon and Mail Today—We’ll Do the Rest! 

Dear Sirs: 

Enclosed find check for pencils ently iv Thev were satisiactory AMER. GIRL, JULY 22 
in ee p recently received. ‘They were satis tor} THE OSBORNE SPECIALTY CO., 

MISS E. M. GIDDINGS, Young St., Honolulu, T. H. : Camden, New York. 

Gentlemen: Gentlemen: ’ 

Thank you for your prompt and generous attention in filling our order You may enter our order for ........+-++ gross Benefit 
We are very much pleased with the results of our sale. Pencils at $4.75 per gross and print from the following 

MISS LAURA M. KELLER, Circle, Alaska. copy: 


Gentlemen: 
_ Please send us another gross of pencils as quickly as possible. This 
will be our third sale this year. 


MRS. LOTTIE E. DANIELS, Wilson, Okla. 


Gentlemen: It is understood if we order at least seven gross of 
Enclosed please find check of the Guyandotte Camp Fire Girls to cover the pencils and pay for them within fifteen days from 
payment in full for the pencils. We are making a nice profit for the Camp date of invoice, that we are to receive a Six-Foot U. S. 
on these. Flag free of all cost. 
MRS. BUREN H. TOLER, Muliens, W. Va. 
Gentlemen: aig MEE, ) | a. ip TRRRSRB ARERR RaD epee nes Ee 
Enclosed find payment in full for the seven gross of pencils. You may 
send us three more gross of pencils with same marking, “Camp Fond, Camp fn nn 
Fire Girls.” PENCILS AFTER BEING PRINTED CANNOT BE 


MRS. E. J. CARVER, Fulton, N. Y. RETURNED FOR CREDIT 


























3-in-One is a mt 
sewing machine oil. It is 
light and penetrating with 
great viscosity. The oil runs right to 
the very bottom of any delicate bearing 
and lubricates perfectly. 
3-in-One cleans out the gummy 
dirty particles gathered by inferior oil. 
This reduces wear to the lIcast appre- 
ciable amount because a clean, prop- 
erly oiled bearing is practically fric- 
tionless. A little 


3-in-One 

on a cloth wrung out in cold water will 
keep the case of your machine beauti- 
fully polished and perfec:!y clean. Also 
an application of 3-in-One prevents all 
rust and tarnish on nickeled and metal 
surfaccs. 

Your dealer has 3-in-One i in trial size rr 
1 oz. for luc; in 3 oz. bottles 25c; in 
bottles, (2 pint,) 50c and in Handy CilCans, 3% 
oz. 25c.. These “handy cans” fit a machine 
drawer and are very converient. Sent by parcel 
post for 39c if your dealer doesn’t sell them. 


FREE. A generous sample and instructive 
Dictionary on request. Write today. 


THREE-IN-ONE OIL CO., Brcadway, New York 





















dealer for this new 


Ask your 
locking hoop that holds the sheerest silks 
and heaviest fabrics without possibility of 
slip, enabling you to do more beautiful 


positive- 


work. Can't soil or injure materials, nor 
catch threads. Strongest hoop made, Ap- 
proved by Modern Priscilla Proving Plant. 
If not carried by your dealer send us his 
name and 25c (30c west of Rockies) and 
we will send you one postpaid. State if 
4, 5, 6 or 7 inch size is wanted. (De Luxe 
Adjusto hoop, heavy 14-kt gold plate, 5 in. 
size, for gift and prize purposes, $2.50; 
at jewelers or postpaid.) 
EMBRO MFG. CO., 


Canton, O. 





PRIZE WINNING DRUMS 
* * STONE DRUMS * * 


are used and endorsed by Miss Hazel 
Whiting, champion Girl Scout drum- 
mer of Massachusetts. 
We equip drum and bugle corps com- 
plete. 

Write for Our New Catalog and Prices 


GEORGE B. STONE & SON, INC. 
47-51 Hanover St. Boston, Mass. 


Absolutely FREE 


For selling only 15 packages of ‘‘Irene”” 
Handkerchief Transfer Embroidery 
Patterns at 25c each. Easy to sell. 
Every woman wants them. When sold 
send us $3.75 and we will send you this 
handsome Uke prepaid. Send no money 
—write for patterns. We trust you. 


Western Pattern Co, 4232 ,Neicinin Se.. 
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our trip of the day before. But in 
ten minutes that whistle blew for 
jerks. We needed every jerk we got 
that morning, I believe. This was 
Scout Klassen’s birthday, so a point 
was earned by Scout Perschbacher 
for baking a very pretty birthday 
cake. 

When the afternoon swim was 
over, we took some wieners, marsh- 
mallows, cookies, pickles, sand- 
wiches, root beer and peaches to a 
high spot on the road and there we 
had a real fire. It was all so good 
out there in the hills. We reached 
home at 7.30. It was then time to 
have our birthday cake and_ ice 
cream. Some finished rather quickly 
and asked to be excused because of 
fatigue. 

Fripay’s WatcH—Scout 
PERSCHBACHER 

Five o’clock! Almost as if an 
alarm had sounded, six sleepy whis- 
pers resounded upon the still morn- 
ing air. It was our six fishermen, 
and soon these stealthy whispers 
heightened into plain loud talk, much 
to the consternation of the six scouts 
left behind. 

After breakfast, inspection of our 
rooms followed. Very few demerits 
were given for untidy corners. 

SaTurDAys WaTcH—Scout 
ScHOOFS 

Saturday’s programme was put to 
one side. Each partol was put to 
work cleaning up the entire lawn 
about the cottage. The best work, 
and the fastest workers were to re- 
ceive ten extra points of merit. This 
was won by Partol 1. 

Sunpay’s WatcH—Scout 
SCHLOEMER 

The story of my watch begins 
earlier than that of any other day 
because we were awakened early in 
the morning by the cries of Scout 
Voigt. Even though tired, many 
sister scouts awakened and came to 
give assistance. Soon all was quiet 
again. 

As Sunday is a day of rest, we 
were not compelled to carry out the 
regular routine of daily camp life. 
Some of the scouts drove in to West 
Bend, about five miles distant, and 
attended church. 

In the afternoon, we were to enter- 
tain the younger scouts from town. 
After exchanging a few words, the 
signal came for swimming. While 
we were in bathing, two of the scouts, 
who had been traveling through 
Western Wisconsin and various parts 
of Minnesota, returned, and had 
come to spend the remainder of the 
day with us. 

There were continuous shouts of 
laughter during the entire evening 
meal. We all enjoyed a hike down 





the road, singing and talking all the 
way. At 8.20 p. m. we returned by 
request of the captain, who asked us 
all to sit quiet while she read “Are 
You Shaking Up or Rattling Down,” 
by Ralph Parlette. This closes the 
week’s watches. 

After supper, we were a tired lot 
of scouts. Songs were sung, marsh- 
mallows were eaten without being 
toasted, and low voices were heard 
floating out over the unusually calm 
lake after a short walk we all wel- 
comed taps and eleven tired scouts 
trooped off to ‘bed. 
to swim. 


WASHINGTON, D. C. 

Last Sunday the Girl Scouts of the 
city instituted what proved to be a 
popular and novel custom for those 
taking walks or rides through beau- 
tiful Rock Creek Park, when they 
demonstrated the manner in which 
any piece of paper in the possession 
of a thirsty person may be utilized 
to assuage that thirst. 

The demonstration was so success- 
ful that it will be repeated. 

About twenty of the girls were 
placed at the seven springs near the 
roads of the park and showed pass- 
erbys how to make the cups. 

The demonstrations are given 
under the direct supervision of Col. 
C. O. Sherrill, in charge of the sani- 
tation problems of public buildings 
and grounds. Troops which had re- 
presentatives demonstrating one Sun- 
day afternoon were Troops 1, 2, 12, 
17 and 18. 

The Girl Scouts also opened their 
second teahouse at Haines point, 
along the Potomac drive. Their 
other teahouse, near Pierce mill, 
in Rock Creek Park, has proved 
exceedingly remunerative. Mrs. 
Harding, after visiting the new tea- 
house, was so impressed with its pos- 
sibilities that she sent an order to 
the White House gardeners to daily 
furnish flowers for the new teahouse 
from the presidential gardens. Mrs. 
John McLean also is enthusiastic 
over this teahouse and is furnishing, 
as an added attraction, little green 
tea tables and umbrellas for use on 
the grass outside the teahouse proper. 


HELPING THE NEXT FELLOW 

Scouts who are learning to swim 
should remember as they learn, just 
what they find difficult and just what 
helps them. Because though no one 
can learn to swim for someone else, 
it helps immensely to show other be- 
ginners the shortcuts and time sav- 
ing and breath saving methods. No 
scout should consider her Merit 








Badge for swimming fully won until 
she has taught another scout or child 
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WHY WAS SYLVIA AFRAID? 


Sylvia’s face suddenly looked almost old— 
Lines had sprung into her cheeks, drawing 









Ny, | down her lips. She was ghastly pale under 
her coat of tan; her eyes were wild, like a 


trapped creature's, full of agony. 


i Manis 

“p-—-Yet she answered without hesitation. 

a. ) . . 

ee, Whom was she trying to shield ? 

ey NL. : ‘ , 
2’ Whom did she think was the guilty 


person ? 





Read this thrilling story and 
find out for yourself. 


We have been very fortunate 


to obtain for 


OUR NEW SERIAL 


CAPTAIN SYLVIA 


By Marian Ames Taggart 


Beginning in the August issue of 
The American Girl. 
Se 


WATCH YOUR SUBSCRIPTION! 


Do not miss even one of the installments of this exciting story. 
Mail the coupon to-day ! 





THE AMERICAN GIRL, 189 Lexington Ave., N. Y. C. 


So that I will not miss any of “Captain Sylvia,” please extend my subscription for 
one year from the time it expires. I enclose $1. 50. 





Name 


Street 











City State 
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We Send Candy to Scout Camps 
and Campers 
to sell for us. Liberal profits. 30 
days in which te send us our share 
of the proceeds. Express prepaid 
to any point in U, S. east of Syra- 
cuse, N. Y., and north of Philadel. 
phia, Penna. Liberal express al- 
lowances elsewhere. Candy abso- 
lutew fresh. Shipments same day 
order is received, 
$24 EASILY EARNED 

Upon order of Captain or Camp 
Director, we will send an assort- 
ment of 60 boxes of bars (24 bars 
to a box) to be sold for us—all 5c 


and 10¢ bars of standard, 
well-known makes including 
SCHRAFFT, HERSHEY, WaA- 
NETA, ete., all good summer 
pieces. Sell them in 30 days. 
Send us $48. Keep $24 profit. 


This profit is clear unless you are 

outside our prepaid zone. 

We also send smaller lots, 30, 40 

or 50 boxes on similar terms at 

and proportionate prices. 

You can order from this advertisement 
or send for circular 


FRED D. LESURE COMPANY 


Wholesale Confectioner 
Fitchburg, 1G Broad St. Mass. 








KODAK FINISHING 
Developing free, with six or 
more prints 
116 and 124 size, 5c; 120 and 127 
size, 4c; 122 and 1389 size, 6c 
Cc. FRANE 
Eureka, Il. 














BASKETRY MATERIALS. Reeds, raffia, 
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Names of Lroops Making Pledges for 
a Certificate by September st 
Troop No. 2, Amarillo, Texas, $10 

or more: Troops Nos. 1, 2 and 3, 

Bradford, Pa., $30; Troop No. 2, 

Bismarck, N. D., $10 or more: 

Troops Nos. 1 and 2, Cliffside, N. J., 

$10; Troop No. 1, Chatham, N. J., 

$20; Troop No. 1, Dooley, Va., $10; 

Troop No. 1, Evansville, Indiana, 


$10; Troop No. 1, Geneva, Ohio, 
$10; Troop No. 1, Gouverneur, N. 
Y., $10; Troop No. 1, Hamden, 


Conn., $10 or more; Troop No. 1, 
Henderson, N. Y., $5: Troop No. 1, 
Johnson City, Tenn., $10; Troop No. 
2, Kulpsville, Pa., $10; Troops Nos. 
1 and 2, Litchfield, Conn., $20; 
Troop No. 1, Milton Village, Conn., 


$10; Troop No. 1, Marietta, Ohio, 
$20 or more; Troop No. 1, Man- 


chester, N. H., $25; Troop No. 2, 


Marion, Ohio, $10; Troop No. 1, 
Natural Bridge Station, Va., $10; 


Troop No. 5, Niagara Falls, N. Y.., 
$10; Troop No. 1, Oswego, N. Y.., 
$10 or more; Troop No. 1, Prague, 


















































wooden bases, chair cane, Indian ash, T de ee T : ey 
splints, cane, webbing, wooden beads, Neb., $10; Troop No. 1, Rhinebeck, 
braided straw, rush, willow, pine needles, N. Y., $20; Troop No. 2, Rocky 
books, tools, dyes. Catalogue and Di- _ . ra an i T 7 “hy 
rections, 15 cents. LOUIS STOUGHTON Ford, Col., 510; Troop No. 2, St. 
DRAKE, Inc., 26 Everett St, Allston, Louis, Mo., $20 or more; Troop 
Stetion 34. Boston, Mass. 
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No. 3, Spring Valley, N. Y., $10; 
Troop No. 1, Salt Point, N. Y., 
whatever possible; Troops Nos. 1 
and 2, Schuylkill, Pa., $20; Troop 
No. 1, Wilmington, Del., $10 or 
more; Troop No. 1, Weirton, W. Va., 
$10: Troop No. 1, Waterbury, 
Conn., $25; Troop No. 1, Morris- 
town, N. J., $25; Troop No. 1, Mont- 
pelier, Ind., $12 or more; Troop No. 

Willimantic, Conn., $25; Troop 
No. 1, Lincoln, Ill., $10; Troop No. 
1, Pocahontas, Va., $10; Troop No. 
1, Tulare, Cal., whatever possible; 
Troop No. 1, Frederick, Md., what- 


ever possible. 





The following are the Lone 
Troops that have already made do- 
nations and received certificates: 

Troop No. 1, Joaquin, Tex., $15; 
Troop No. 1, Kutztown, Penn., $10; 
Troop No. 4, Madison, S. D., $10; 
Troop No. 1, Pacific Grove, Cal., 
$15; Troop No. 1, Wheeling, W. Va., 
$10; Troop No. 1, West Grove, 
Penn., $18; Troop No. 1, Rhine- 
cliff, N. Y., $10. 





Many interesting and enthusiastic 
letters are being received from the 
troops. Troop 1 of Rhinecliff, N. 
Y., writes: 

“Mrs. Herspert Hoover. 
“Dear Madam: 

“Am enclosing a money order for 
ten dollars ($10.00), as a donation 
toward Scouting. 

“You perhaps will be interested 
to know how we raised this money, 
so I will tell you. We live in a 
village that many tourists pass 
through, so we decided that it would 
be an easy matter to comply with 
the request and earn the donation. 

“So the Saturday before Decora- 
tion Day, the Scouts furnished sand- 
wiches and their services and we sold 
to the many tourists that were in 
line waiting for the ferry. 

“We earned $11.60, of which we 
are glad and proud to send to Head- 
quarters the enclosed donation. We 
enjoy Scouting and want to help so 
that many more will be able to en- 
joy it. 

“Sincerely yours, 
Evsir B. Lester, 
— 


“(Signed ) 





CINCINNATI, OHIO 

Troop No. 81, Miss Harriet B. 
Holmes, Captain, made $95.29 by giv- 
ing Stuart Walker’s “Six Who Pass 
While the Lentils Boil,” this month 
which they have donated to the Camp 
Procter Fund. Good work girls! 
Congratulations on the type of play 
selected. 
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MORE PREMIUM OFFERS! 
The American Girl Wants New Readers! 
Help Get Them For Us and 

WE WILL REWARD YOU! 


HE only thing you have to do is to tell your friends about THE AMERICAN GIRL 
T and ask them to subscribe at $1.50 a year. A few hours after school and on Saturday 

Will give you your opportunity to get 5 or 10 Subscriptions. 

Start in on your Scout friends, they are sure to be interested. Then do a good turn for 
Scouting by interesting your other friends in the Girl Scouts, through their magazine! 

When you have enough subscriptions for the prize you want—send along the names 
and addresses carefully written or better still printed with a money order covering the cost 
of the number of subscriptions at $1.50 each. These must not include your own personal 
subscription. Be sure to state which prize you have earned and it will be forwarded to you 
at once. 


Here Is Just What You Need For Camp 


—— #y 
wea 


m— -- 
eS 


A HANDY MESS KIT in 
Aluminum containing frying 
pan, saucepan, kettle, cup, 
fork and spoon which fold up 
and fit a khaki case with a 
strap to wear over your 










heal HEAVY WEB HAVER- 
shoulder. SACK, khaki colored, just 
Given for 12 Subscrip. the right size to hang over 
tions your shoulder. 
. Given for 10 Subscrip. 
tions, 


Take Your Choice of These: 


Girl Scout handkerchief given for 1 subscription 
Unbreakable mirror given for 1 subscription 

In-spool sewing-kit given for 1 subscription 

Girl Scout web belt given for 2 subscriptions 

Box of Girl Scout Stationery given for 2 subscriptions 

Girl Scout Knife (No. 1) given for 5 subscriptions 

Handy Flash Light given for 5 subscriptions 

First Aid Kit, complete (metal box), given for 8 subscriptions 


Girl Scout Bugle given for 12 subscriptions 


THE AMERICAN GIRL Floral Park, N. Y. 
189 Lexington Ave., New York City 
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Today! 





U. S. FLAGS FOR CAMP OR RALLIES 
YOUR CHANGE TO GET ONE FREE 


We will send you free of all cost one 
gross of our highest grade Hexagon, Gilt 
Tip, Rubber Eraser Lead Pencils to be 
sold at five cents each. Each pencil in- 
scribed ‘Sold for the Troop Flag.’ 
After sale remit to us the proceeds and 
we will send you at once, all delivery 
charges paid, a Five or Six Foot United 
States Flag. Flags are made of regular 
flag cloth, fast colors, stripes securely 
sewed, 
heading, Metal Grommets and suitable 
for cutdoor or indoor use. Larger flags 
for selling two gross. Any troop can 
earn a flag in less than an hour. 

Send For Your Pencils We also have a dandy way to increase 
your troop fund. 


CHIBBY PENCIL CO. © ricumonp wit. ny. 


complete with heavy canvass 


Write for our plans 














DOLLAR BOOKS ON COOKING 
DELIVERED TO YOU 








Basic Unit Food System........... $1.00 
Campre COGery -ccccccscccccces 1.00 
Food Controlor and Calculator... 1.00 
Selection of Dishes and Chef's 
POE co cckddcccccenececedas 1.00 
Pemenmranme PAGty ...cccccccecccs 
Camry FOr THOGOTUR. ....ccccesescee 
Home candy making ............ 
Vest Pocket Pastry Book........ 1.00 





Vest Pocket Vegetable Book..... 

The Fish and Oyster Book....... 1 
Economical Soups and Entrees... 
Eggs in a Thousand Ways....... 
aon Ways of Cooking Eggs.... 1.00 
Key to Simple Cookery..... ..... 1.00 
Tf & ere 1.00 
Canning and Preserving.......... 1.00 
Ice Cream, Water Ice, etc....... 1.00 
i 6 6s ehecaswenind whwee% 


I ee nee a 6 yah waraiee 
Cakes Icing and Fillings...... 

Hot Weather Dishes........ 
How to Use a Chafing Dish. ‘ 
Bread and Bread Making......... 











H. CLYATT :: CAMP KNOX, KY. 











SAL til ti 


Large working chart Filet Crochet or Cross Stitch of this emblem. 
Cushion cover, Great Seal of United States offered at Special 
Price of 15c to Girl Scouts. Booklet of other designs free. 


MARY CARD CO. 
461 Eighth Ave. New York, N. Y. 





When writing to Advertisers be sure to 
mention THE AMERICAN GIRL 











Stylish Scout Sweater 


Our ‘Beautyknit’” all wool, closely 
knitted slip-on, (V neck) is a big seller. 
American Girl Scouts like it because 
of its comfort and durability and econ- 
omy. 

Colors—Olive Drab, Brown, Tan, Pea- 
cock, Buff, Red, Green, Lavender, 
Navy, Black and White 

Sizes: 34 to 46. Price—only $1.98 
When remitting money order please 
mention color and size. 


COMMUNITY MILLS 


13 East 17th Street New York City 














All 
Scouts 


should have 


This beautiful regulation Girl 
Scout bugle. Key of G with tuning 
slide to F. Mouthpiece attached. 
Retail value, $5.00. Sold to all 
Girl Scouts for only $38.50. Easy 
to learn to blow. You can never 
get lost on hikes if you have a 
bugle. Manufactured by Rex Metal 
Products Co., Inc. 


Send your money order for $3.50 to 


GIRL SCOUTS, Inc. 


National Headquarters 


189 Lexington Ave., N. Y. City 


A GIRL SCOUT 
SEES and HEARS 


Lend Us Your = and Ears 


an 
We Will Improve Them 


The Guide to Nature 
Subscription $1.50 per year. 
Sample Copy 15c. 
EDWARD F. BIGELOW, Editor 


ArcAdiA 
SOUND BEACH CONNECTICUT 




















“DOING A GOOD TURN” 
Oh! very neat and trim 
In her uniform of brown 
She is always rather busy, 
As you see her “bout the town. 


It may be helping nurse 

By minding baby Brother 
Or drying the supper dishes 
To help her tired Mother. 


It may be get up early 
Before the day is old 

And practice the piano 
So Dad won’t have to scold. 


Now with what I’ve told you 
I know you have guessed the rest 
That she’s just a little Girl Scout 
Trying to do her best. 
Capt. Jutta C. WELLEs, 
Troop 4, Englewood, N. J. 





DANVILLE, PA. 

During the Valentine season the 
scouts gave a party to all the other 
members of the recreation house. 

One of the features of the evening 
was a mock wedding. 

In order to meet the requirements 
under the Second Class Test we are 
using the following plan for cooking. 

Each week we have four of the 
scouts come to the Recreation House 
from work at five o’clock and cook 
their own supper, in this way we 
teach each one to cook one or more 
dishes and following are some of the 
menus: 

Cold ham, peas, fried or mashed 
potatoes. Cocoa. Apricots. Bread 
and butter. Cakes. Panned steak, 
string beans, pickles, fried potatoes, 
bread and butter, cocoa, grape fruit 
or oranges with cocoanut. Scram- 
bled eggs, fruit salad, scalloped po- 
tatoes, bread and butter, sliced 
oranges and bananas with custard, 
cakes. Scrambled eggs, peas, beets, 
apricots, browned potatoes bread and 
butter, marmalade, apricots, cocoa. 
cakes. 

In order to meet the requirements 
of the Social Service part of our 
work we are following this plan. 

Bits of sewing for our building 
such as buttons on the bathing suits 
and making bags for the lockers to 
serve as containers for suits and 
towels. 

For a bit of Community Service we 
are having the Scouts help deliver 
the groceries in the town to needy 
families — groceries __ purchased 
through our welfare fund. 


Don’t forget to take Pic- 
tures in Camp and send them 
to us. 














AN EVENING OF FUN 

“A Sketch, ‘The Queen of Sheba,’ ” 
cried the announcer, and then the 
Girl Scout Entertainment began. As 
the curtain parted, a queen, gorgeous- 
ly clothed in rich silks, reclining on 
a divan was being fanned lazily, by 
her maid. After her highness had 
demanded, “Send for my entertain- 
ers,” there followed a wonderful Rus- 
sian dance, a graceful toe dance, a 
song, “When Francis Dances With 
Me,” and a little sketch. 

The next number was a piano solo, 
the third was an asthetic dance, and 
that was followed by a trio which 
sang, “The Little Brown Jug.” A 
recitation, “Seein’ Things at Night,” 
by Eugene Field, preceded the old 
English song, “Oh, Then.” 


“School Days,” our second sketch, 
was next and it was very amusing. 
There were only two phrases which 
the school marm seemed to know. 
The first one was repeated time and 
again during the roll call. It made 
no difference whether Kismet was 
“present, ‘oily,’” “or whether Jake 
was late,” because, in his own words 
“Me fader wuz beatin’ me mudder 
up,” the school marm reiterated, “All 
right, but don’t let it happen again.” 
She was quite agreeable, too, and 
said, “Very good, very good,” after 
her pupils had recited, even though 
she had slept through it all. 

The song “April Showers,” was 
sung by a chorus for the eighth num- 
ber, and the chorus certainly looked 
cute in their ballet dresses and color- 
ful ribbon bows. 

The third, and last sketch, was 
called, “The Magazine Sketch,” and 
the idea was taken from the story 
entitled, “The Camp at Gravel 
Point,” by Clara Ingram Judson, 
which, as a serial, ran in THE AMER- 
1cAN GirL from September, 1921 to 
December, 1921. However, instead 
of the suggested “love scene” we 
enacted a little sketch named, “A 
Tragedy in Three Acts.” The first 
act began by six girls, in middies 
and bloomers, who said ensemble, 
“A Tragedy in Three Acts; Act 
One.” Next, two little girls kneel- 
ing on the floor at the opposite ends 
of the stage raised their heads and 
said, “Footlights, go on.” Then, two 
girls standing in the middle of the 
stage called out, “Curtains, part.” 
When the curtains had parted, two 
more girls, standing a little distance 
in back of the footlights said, 
“Scenes, shift.” Then in came the 
king who introduced himself by say- 
ing, “J, am the king.” He was fol- 
lowed by the queen, princess and 
prince in turn who all introduced 
themselves in the same manner. Next, 
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after saying together, “End of Act 
One,” the four latter walked out 
while the scenes shifted, the curtains 
closed, and the footlights went out. 
The second act was enacted the same 
way, i.e., the first act was repeated 
after which the prince, with much 
ceremony, asked the princess for her 
hand. The princess replied shyly, 
“Yes, but ask mama.” When “mama” 
had been asked, she answered, “Yes, 
but ask papa.” “Papa,” however, 
did not agree to the match and 
while “mama” and the princess 
coaxed him, the act is finished in the 
same way as in the first act. The 
second act is repeated in Act Three 
and after the queen and princess had 
coaxed the king in vain, the prince 
yelled out, “Wretch, you shall die,” 
and stabbed the king. At the sight 
of her murdered husband, the queen 
cried out, “What have I to live for 
now?” and gently died (over his 
prostrate form). Then the princess 
forlornly and regretfully followed 
suit. There is nothing that the 
prince can do, except to stab him- 
self, which he did. And so ended a 
real tragedy. Amid the applause of 
the audience, the scenes shifted, 
the curtains closed, and the foot- 
lights went out. The above stunt 
was preceded and followed by five 
advertisements. After some Scout 
songs which were sung in such an 
order as to represent a Girl Scout’s 
hiking day, the program was finished. 

In the intermission, the names of 
seven Scouts of Troop 10 were read, 
as being worthy of the Silver Ar- 
row. The latter is a Bronx award 
for Scouts having Courtesy, Square- 
ness and Common Sense. 

Next, our captains, Miss Alexan- 
der of Troop No. 9, and Mrs. Wal- 
lace of Troop No. 10, were presented 
with bouquets amid the cheers of 
the thirty-odd Scouts. 

Dancing followed the entertain- 
ment, and by the expressions on the 
faces of the dancers, we knew that 
our efforts for their pleasure, were 
not futile, and that our affair was a 
“howling success,” both theatrically 


and financially. 
G. E. MacL., 
Lt. of Tr. Nos. 9 and 10, 
Bronx, New York City 





WE WANT JOKES 
Send in all your funny scout stories 
before July 15th for the big 
Humerous Number of 
THE AMERICAN GIRL 
Coming in August 








Campers, Attention! 


We have at National Scout 
Headquarters a limited num- 
ber of copies of the 


JUNIOR 
COOK-BOOK 


By Clara Ingram Judson 
Official Girl Scout -Edition 


Bound in khaki, and just the 
thing for that hike or camping 
party. Recipes for out-door 
dishes as well as a wealth of 
suggestion for your own work 
in Mother’s kitchen. 


(Khaki covers, 75 cents, post- 
age extra—10 cents East of 
Mississippi and 20 cents West 
of Mississippi.) 


GIRL SCOUT 


National Supply Department 


189 LEXINGTON AVENUE 
New York 








CANOES 
ROWBOATS 


Gia Fisizoats 


MOTOR BOATS 
; OUTBOARD MOTOR 
CATALOG FREE Save Money ORDER BY MAIL 


Please state what you are interested in 
THOMPSON BROS. BOAT MFG. CO. 


 ——————= 








221 Ellie Ave. PESHTIGO, WIS. 


















Made of olive drab, 10 oz. 

wa canvas. Easily 

ked and carried, being in 2 sec- 
which tightly fasten together 
double —. Folds into 

Se ane age, aS 

as high as $10.00. Our 30 Day ‘Anni- 

Sale price $1.46 plus 60c for pack- 

postage. es 


ing afaction guaranteed. 
ATLANTIC STORES 
458 Koplin Bidg. Ati Ga 








OUR BIRD FRIENDS 
Just What You Want for Camp! 


An educational game. Valuable aid to 
Scouts in securing Bird Hunter’s Badge. 
Fifty-two summer and winter birds ac- 
curately illustrated and described. 


Price, prepaid, 50 cents 
SARAH H. DUDLEY, BERLIN, MASS. 


GIRLS!! 
Here’s your Chance to 
EARN MONEY 
Write for full particulars how other 
girls are acting as our agents 
IN SPARE TIME 
NAME-ON STATIONERY CO. 
Dept. 103, 1740 E. 12th st., Cleveland, O 
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kindly mention ‘THE AMERICAN GIRL 
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Stamp collecting is a 
fascinating hobby. 
Try it. 





STAMPS FREE 


the names of two 
50 Austria and 
30 Sweden 


20 unused stamps for 
Collectors and 2c. postage. 
Hungary stamps 10c. Lists free. 
stamps 10c. 10 Nyassa, 25c. 


TOLEDO STAMP CO. 
Toledo, Ohio 








A Packet of stamps that will help 
your collection is packets 
M 200 stamps 70 cents 
K 500 stamps 1.75 cents 
Hinges 1000 for 15 cents 
2000 for 25 cents 
M. SWARTZ, 2205 14th St., N. W., 
Washington, D. C. 














1000 different postage stamps, $2.00, a good 
start for a collection. 500 like above, 75 cts. 
100 like above, 10 cts. 

100 varieties war or Neurope, a fine packet; or 
100 varieties Hungary, either packet, .20 
FREE to approval applicants only, 25 different 
unused stamps. All stamps on my approval are 
priced from 1-2 to 1-16 of catalog value. Inex- 
oensive stamps a specialty. 

FREE—Questions answered and advice given 
free of charge on subjects pertaining to stamps. 
H. M. MacMeille, Mountain’ Ave., Summit, New Jersey 








OLD COINS FOR SALE 
California gold. $14 size, 27c; Half- 
dollar size, 53c; Large cent before 
1856, 5¢e; Eagle cent, 5c; 3c piece, 
6c; % dime, 10c; ame before 1837, 
Me: TT, S. 20e pie 45c: U. S&S. 106 
pill 25c. d ; ; 

A large selling list of coins free with 
each order 
NORMAN SHULTZ 


Colorado Springs, Colo. 








All Stamps A 1 and Different 


100 diff. from 30 diff. countries, ae 
100 - - 45 °* ot 15¢ 
100 Lid 60 oe io 20c 
100 “ 75 “ 25¢ 
100“ “ 99 * “ 30c 


Ed. Lufbery, Yalesville, Conn. 











100 GENUINE STAMPS 
All Different 
A Real Bargain for 10c. 


P. C. KUNKEL, 


Richford, Vt. 








PACKET OF RULERS 
all different Portraits of 
50 Emperors, Kings, Queens, Sultans, 
Reigning, Deposed and Exiled—$.50 
John F. Patterson, Jr. 
184 E. Main Street, Lancaster, N. Y. 








When writing to Advertisers 
kindly mention THE AMERICAN GIRL 
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THE SURPRISE PARTY 

(Continued from page 10) 

Helen called out, “Hurry up. 
We'll be late. All aboard.’ 

“It’s Kathleen—Kathleen? It’s 
named for me,” she joked, while the 
girls looked at one another. 

“There it is flying straight. Why 
—it is—Kathleen Besse, Auntie,” and 
it seemed as if the posture of a 
swoon that Une had imitated was to 
be carried out in reality. 

“That’s one reason we thought we'd 
launch aboard,” her aunt explained. 

Before Kathleen had time to give 
vent to her joy and surprise, she was 
led up the staging and had stepped 
over the vessel rail onto the deck of 
the Kathleen Besse. She was met 
and joyfully greeted by the Elder 
Mr. Morrison, and Mrs. Morrison 
who was carrying a bunch of Amer- 
ican Beauty roses on her arm. Be- 
hind them stood Mr. David Morrison 
who seemed to have an especial smile 
for Aunt Esther. 

The merry tinkle of the hammers 
knocking the blocks from under the 
keel began to sound. ‘The elder Mr. 
Morrison led the party to the bow 
of the vessel. Aunt Esther and 
David followed together. 

“Here, dear,” said Mrs. Morrison 
to Kathleen, passing her the bunch 
of roses. “You are to christen your 
namesake.” 

“1?” exclaimed Kathleen in de- 
light and wonder. “When do you 
do it? How do you do it?” 

“Mr. Morrison will tell you when. 
You simply scatter the flowers one 
by one over the water, and say I 
christen you Kathleen Bessee.” 

A cracking like the breaking of 
boards sounded. 

“Now,” nodded Mr. Morrison. 

David and Aunt Esther inter- 
rupted their earnest conversation to 
press nearer the rail; and Kathleen 
scattering the flowers repeated, “I 
christen you Kathleen Besse.” 

Out of the ways the vessel slid 
to the waving of handkerchiefs from 
the crowd on the shore over the 
water until the hawsers and ‘anchor 
brought it to a stop. 

Suddenly, Kathleen noticed that 
Aunt Esther had disappeared and 
David and Mrs. Morrison. Then Mrs. 
Morrison reappeared. 

“All ready,” she announced to her 
husband. 

“Will you step into the cabin, 
ladies?” Mr. Morrison said. 

There in the cabin where no 
table had been spread, was a table 
daintily set for a buffet lunch. 

“The lady who has given her name 
to the schooner entertains the Cook- 
ing Club,” David announced. 























Good things are waiting 









fer you here. Read 
carefully. l 
1000 I X L Peelable hinges, 15c. 100 


different stamps lic. 50 different U. S. 
15 Loose Leaf. Extention Post, Guaged 
Album, $2.50 approval sheets our specialty. 
We buy stamps. Prove you are behind 
your magazine by sending us an order. 
UNITED STAMP EXCHANGE 
880 Morrison St. 
APPLETON, WIS. 








1000 


Mixed stamps—many countries, 20 cents 
200 all different fine stamps, 25 cents 
A nice premium included with every 

order for both packets. 

Fine approvals. References please or 
parents consent 
A. R. LADWIG 
“903 No. 27th St. : OMAHA, NEB. 


PE aN beret § 


Includes 200 sheets and 100 speclenee 2 of 
high-grade bond paper, imprinted with your 
a Neatly boxed only $1 pre 
SF. : ‘agg of Omaha 10c) Write ie sane ad 

« ont D jainly $.12 Sr 
nese Namv-n Stationery Co. G30 513% 


phates Printed Stationery 


100 ENVELOPES, 200 NOTE SHEETS—$1.00 
Printed with Your Name and Address 
ey Bond Paper; Size of sheets, 6x7; envelopes 6 1-2 

3 5-8; printing in latest style in blue ink only. Just 
the thing for Ladies and tlemen, Professional Peo- 
ple, Farmers and Students. Send us $1.00 and write 
7 your name and address as you want it printed. 

atisfaction guaranteed. Orders sent postpaid. 
National Stationery Co., 80x58 Winona, Minnesota| 




















BARGAIN IN PUZZLES 

Attention! Girl Scouts, to compete with 
boys you should train yourself to work 
puzzles as every normal boy has worked 
puzzles at sometime or other. Twin ring, 
baffler, imitation leather, barrings, fooler, 
or famous Gordian knot puzzle, 10c each 
or 3 for 25c. Cupid, mysterious heart, 


party-line or Chinese puzzle, 15c each or 
2 for 25c. Good 25c puzzle free with dol- 
lar order. 


PUZZLE KING Evans City, Penn. 








GIRLS can do magic tricks as good as 
boys. 


Send 25c, no stamps, and get these 
two tricks very easy to perform. 


ISAAC DUVALL 


Hillburn, N. Y., P. O. Box 71 








GIRLS 


Why not earn some money selli 
“SMILE ON” . all 


The “Glad” ong we —_ Blue Bird title page 
other songs 
Write for particulars to 
MISS C. L SUMNER, B.S., Pd.B. 
Lawrence Co. 
Seana N. Y. 











and 
ictures, then wet 
jo muss, no 


BD pictures pot 
; them on co: 
cn easy At ARTISTIC. Jo musa, no 1 photo 
Engel tig: Go-,Dest-TR-4711 N. Clark St. Chicago 

















KODAK PICTURES 


worth taking are worth keeping. My 
system of developing and printing in- 
sures the very best to be had in ama- 
teur pictures; guaranteed not to fade 
or stain. Rolls any size, 10 cents; 
prints with neat, white border, 4 cents 
to 7 cents. Very prompt service. 


Pleadwell Photo Service 


Erie, Penna. 








KODAK PRINTS 3c 
Postcards 5¢ Developing 5c a roll 
“WE DO IT BETTER” 

Dept. S 
ALTINE PHOTO CO. 

1982 Kinney Ave. Cincinnati, O. 








DEVELOPING 
10c Per Roll Prints 5c Each 
ALL WORK GUARANTEED 
HARRY NICHOLSON 


Castleton New York 











PHOTO FOLDERS for Amateurs. We 
are the only manufacturers selling direst 
to amateurs exclusively. Therefore, all 
and Folders purchased from us 
are of unexcelled quality and artistic 
perfection, at a price most pleasing to 
vou. Send stamps, five cents, for sample 
and prices. (State Brown or Gray.) We 
know your decision will be an order. 
1. P. C-Universal Corporation, 
270-276 Hudson Ave., Albany, N. 


GIRL SCOUTS 
ATTENTION 


Send us 20c and we will develop and 
print from a 6 Roll Film any size. 
Will make one Handtinted FREI. Al- 
so Free Enlargement Coupons given. 
Send us a Trial Order now. Our Trade 
Mark is your guarantee ot good work 
and prompt service. 


AZ-U-LYK-M Photo Service 


Dept. P. 
Bristol, Vermont 


Mounts 











Ask Your Storekeeper For 


STOVINK 


THE RED STOVE REMEDY 
Manufacturers: 
Johnson’s Laboratory, Inc. 
Worcester, Mass. 











LEARN CANDY MAKING 
Practical and Correspondence Courses 
Over 500 satisfied graduate students. 
Send $1.00 for Scientific Formula with 
instructions. Fudges, Butter Scotch, 
English Toffee, Glace Fruits and Nuts, 
Caramels. Scotch Kisscs, Mexican Kisses, 
Peanut Brittle, or Penoche. 

THE CANDY INSTITUTE 
ELINOR G. HANNA, Principal 
(Formerly with Page & Shaw) 

876-A Flatbush Ave., BROOKLYN, N. Y. 


TATTING 
Book of 





signs, 
instructions for 
making. 

Bluebird, Basket 
of Flowers, Cor- 
ners, Yokes, Col- 
lars, Edgings, In- 
sertions, Medal- 
lions, ete. 

Price 50 cents—no stamps 

NELLIE HALL YOUNGBURG 
BROOKINGS $3 





SOUTH DAKOTA 
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“I didn’t really GIVE my name 
to the schooner. It was stolen from 
me,” Kathleen laughed. 

Aunt Esther and David acted as 
waiters. 

“You've done more for the Cook- 
ing Club than anyone, Catkin,” ex- 
claimed Une, holding her fork filled 
with lobster salad over her plate 
long enough to give vent to her 
words. 

“I’m not doing this,” 
Kathleen. 

“If it wasn’t for you we shouldn’t 
be here. I never had such a good 
time in my life.” 

“Nor I, nor I,” echoed the voices 
of the five other girls. 

“Do people ever drink Toasts at 
this kind of a lunch?” asked Clarice 
when near silence reigned again. “If 
they do, I'd like to propose one 
to ” 


protested 





“Mr. and Mrs. Morrison,” Kath- 
leen added quickly, feeling that Clar- 
ice was about to give the toast to 
her. 

“And to the waiter and waitress,” 
laughed Une. 

“And to Kathleen Besse, and the 
‘Kathleen Besse,’” added Helen. 

“I propose, ladies, a toast to the 
Cooking Club,” came from the head 
waiter. 

David escorted Aunt Esther and 
Kathleen to their own house when 
they left the vessel. 

“I’ve had the loveliest day,” 
Kathleen enthused. “Next year 
Auntie is going to take a house— 
Oh, that’s a secret,” Kathleen sud- 
denly stopped. 

“That’s no secret from me. It has 
my approval. I’ve known it for a 
long time, even longer than your 
aunt,” chuckled David, and Kath- 
leen looked at him to see what he 
really did mean. 

“I’m going to visit her in vaca- 
tion, and cook to my heart’s content 
and entertain the Cooking Club, and 
you shall be my guest of honor,” 
she concluded to David. 

“Host,” David substituted. 

“Aunt Esther.” exclaimed Kath- 
leen as the light broke over her, “Is 
it really true?” 

Aunt Esther’s happy laugh an- 
swered her. 

“Well, I’m glad. I think it’s a 
whole lot more sensible than hunt- 
ing around for Latin subjects and 
predicates.” 

“So I told her,” responded David. 

“I think ‘Miss’ is an awfully lone- 


some word.” continued Kathleen. 
“TIncle—David.” Kathleen added 


shyly and mischievously, “I’m so 
glad you're not going to let her make 
a ‘miss’ of it.” 

THE END 





Plays! 
Plays! 


We have the newest and 
most attractive as well as the 
largest assortment of plays in 
the world, as well as the most 
popular plays for girls only. 

Send a two-cent stamp for 
our new catalog describing 
thousands of plays. 


We have just published the Girl Scout 
play, 


“The Taming of Horrors” 


which originally appeared in Tuk Amzn- 
IcAN Girt. The price is 30c. per copy. 


SAMUEL FRENCH 
28-30 W. 38thSt. 
New York City 








PLAYS! 


PLAYS! PLAYS! 
58,000 
Newest, best Plays of all Publishers. 


Largest Assortment in the World. 
25c. to $10 each, 


EDGAR S. WERNER & CO. 
Publishers 
11 East 14th St. New York City 


LOOK 


Sample 














Japanese Perfumed sachet. 
Highly perfumed and at- 
tractive, You can sell some. 


10c. One dozen, T5c. 


Postpaid. 
Fine Stamp approvals on request. 


Henry Smith, Liberty Center, Ohio, R. 3 








PINS AND RINGS 
FOR GIRL SCOUT CLUBS 


Made to order from special i i 
aadiieg ead gan. pecial designs in gold 


Send for catalog. 
C. K. GROUSE CO. 
1 Bruce St., NORTH ATTLEBORO, Mass 
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JENKINS qn 
EMBLEMS | rif. 

CATALOG FREE ted 

PIN Saw Meda Witch Scheel Ring 

AG200--35¢ ea. "1 * 
7.50 for 6: $12 

$4 per dozen special quotations . = i 


on Pennants for outings and clubs. 
M. P. JENKINS, 341 Washington St., Quincy, Mass. 














AVOID Safeguard your laundry and per- 
| sonal belongings with our Premier 
LOSS: Washproof Name Tapes. They are 

neat, indelible, inexpensive, iden- 
tifving. Indispensable in home, school, 
camp, hospital, etc. Samples and descrip- 
tive circulars sent free. Address Premier 
Novelty Works, Box 40G, West Farms 
Station, New York, 
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Manufacturers since 1869 of 


Neckerchiefs 
Middy Squares 
Middy Ties 
Windsor Lies 


for camps and schools in many No Practice No Study 
colors and qualities including 
the best silk and mercerized 


cotton grades. 
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Girl Scouts— 
with SONG-O- 
PHONES. To play them 
is aS easy as talking or 
humming. Marvelous in- 
struments that reproduce 
the stirring tones of brass 
band instruments. Not a 
single lesson necessary. 


These may be purchased from 
The Girl Scout Supply Dept. 


(See Price List) 


You play at once. Organ- 
Girl Scout bands Glve concerts, 
uances, entertainments. Earn money. Go 


Contracts solicited. on hikes, playing as you go. SONG-O- 


PHONES blend beautifully with singing. 
They cost very little. FREE—Write to- 
day for free catalog that tells you all 
about SONG-O-PHONES. 


THE SONOPHONE CO. 


548-BC Wythe Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y. 


STANTON BROTHERS 


105-107 Fifth Ave. New York City 








Girl Scouts 
Listen 








HEN in Scranton, remember we 

are sole agents for Girl Scout 
equipment. We are serving Girl Scouts 
just as we have been serving your brother 
Boy Scouts for years and years. 


SAMTER BROS. CO. 


SCRANTON, PA. 


At GIMBELS 
Philadelphia 
Girl Scouts Will Find 


—Uniforms and Equipment of 
all kinds, for one girl or for an 
entire Troop. And a prompt 
and helpful Service — a Girl 
Scout Lieutenant is in charge 
who will take a personal inter- 
est in your particular require- 
ments. 


GIMBEL BROTHERS 
Scout Service 
Philadelphia 








Girl Scouts, 
Attention! 


E want you to know that this store 

is official headquarters for Wash- 
ington, and when you come in for Scout 
Apparel or equipment, you will find a 
royal welcome. 


The Hecht Co, 


7th St., at F St., N. W., Weshingn n, D.C. 































ICEBERGS AHEAD 
(Continued from page 12) 
are,” he concluded, helping Kather- 

ine to adjust it. 

As the boat, in which Bess and 
her mother were tightly packed, was 
about to be shoved off, a cry was 
heard from the now rapidly disap- 
pearing “La Patrie.” ‘The sailors 
were told to wait, and a few seconds 
later Kate was in their midst. It 
was the last boat, and she had called 
not an instant too soon. At 8 A. M. 
they were picked up by a French 
schooner, which luckily was also 
bound for Marseilles. 

It was a couple of days after they 
had landed that the three were whiz- 
zing along in the train to Paris. 
Katherine, who was taking forty 
winks, suddenly felt a hand on her 
wrist. Opening her eyes she saw 
Bess smiling down at her in a way 
she had never done before! 

“T never could have forgiven my- 
self if you had been drowned.” 

“But I wasn’t, so why worry,” said 
Katherine, smiling in her turn, and 
then she embraced Elizabeth. 

THE END 





THE IMP WITH THE CAPITAL S$ 

(Continued from page 14) ~ 
know that it would mould, but he 
did know that it wasn’t good to eat 
now. 

Just the same he carried it down 
stairs, and told Fan and Nan all 
about it, and said he was sorry he 
had been so selfish. 

And they laughed, and poked their 
fingers into the cecoanut. 

“Let’s scoop it out,” said Fan. 

“And make a cradle,” said Nan. 

“Hurrah, go ahead!” cried Dan. 
And he drew a big sigh of relief, and 
that horrid little imp disappeared en- 
tirely. 

THE END 








PASS YOUR SEWING TEST BY 


Making Your Own Uniforms at Home and—Save Money 








trated charts and complete instruction with each garment. 


Size 10 12 14 16 18 
Lame Ceet ...0s%s $2.75 $2.75 $2.75 $2.75 $2.75 
Short Coat & Skirt 3.75 3.75 bs Wy ps S25 3:49 
Skirts, Extra ..... 1.50 1.50 1.50 1.50 1.50 
Bloomers ........ 1.50 1.50 1.50 1.50 1.50 


lapels are given FREE 








With our “Ready to Sew” garments any Girl Scout can make her own uniform in a 
“Jiffy” and have one that fits better, looks better and is better. 


Prices of Ready To Sew Uniforms 


With each ready to sew garment the necessary buttons and G. S. 


Manufactured by M. M. Anderson, Jamaica, N. Y. 


ON SALE AT GIRL SCOUTS, Inc., 


Material all cut out. I[llus- 


38 40 42 
$3.25 $3.25 $3.25 
4.25 4.25 4.25 
2.00 2.00 2.00 
1.50 1.50 1.50 


189 LEXINGTON AVENUE 
NEW YORK CITY 
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GIRL SCOUT UNIFORMS 


KHAKI HAT 
$1.50 


Approx, 

head 

measurement Size 
Bete. Mikes cues dcccuas wach 6% 
EA On dcincae sinkideaae ee 6% 
NO lon wn where ae 7 
i. © vicaananasekvec eee 1% 
eS eee. cs cmacenak een ™% 
Sagat SSeS reps ware 7% 
MM IF ice ne a ea 7% 
Ra! ne éh keh s aceneee ton 75% 
BN Skint ceueawmeateee 7% 
PEE. A. in ead cna ekiens ean 7% 
ase yesseveeed segue 8 





SPECIAL NOTICE 
Hats are not returnable. Be sure 
to give correct size when ordering. 











SHORT COAT AND 


LONG COAT 
SKIRT SUIT 


READY MADE 


READY Mabe 





Size 10 to 18......... $3.50 Size 10 to 18..........$4.50 
Sise 38 0 OB...ccksee 4.00 Size 38 to 42 5.00 


READY TO SEW READY TO SEW 








Gist 16 13 Wisssccasn. O98 Sise 10 te 16.....:.... BI 
Size 38 to 48.......... 328 RAINCOAT RAIN CAPE Size 38 to 42.......... 4.25 
ena Girl Sizes 6 to 16 $7.00 
Girl Sizes 6 to 16 $6.00 Junior Sizes 15 
Juniors 15 to 19 8.00 CET dacscnes 10.50 
Poncho (45x72).......$3.25 
(60x82)...../ i. 4.50 
Official Price List of Flags 
Notice: Two weeks are required to letter troop flags. 
q Pp tags 
AMERICAN FLAGS TROOP FLAGS 
SIzE MATERIAL PRICE Price Price FoR 
I a so oe aa eau $2.70 SIzE MATERIAL Eacu  LEtTreRING 
3x5 ft. Wool SCOSe ere sereereceseeeserececesonece 3.50 2x3 ft 1 1 PAE eT 50 10c er letter 
ON, Wa i ais cia nes van acdnakumidetke 4.50 we oe * ae 
— . fea 4.50 2%x4 ft. Wool ............--- 4.00 15¢c 
TROOP PENNANTS SB TE boc kvcdakucuans 5.50 200“ “ 
Lettered with any Troop No................5- $1.50 f " 8.00 20c “ “ 
STAFFS . 4x6 ‘ t. Woo Seoecececesscesss J i 
1 in. x 7 ft. Jointed with Spiral G. S. Em- Poo Ura keeps dhaanaee ese enna eee ees $1.25 
ee se Sa cil $6.50 Includes : 
Dim wT Rt: 4Jeeled WO Dame... s...5.5.520 4.90 1 pr. Morse Code Flags Jointed 6-ft. Staff 
1 in. x 7 ft. Jointed with Spear.............. 3.40 eee Fi: a celica all 
i eR, IIIS 650 see c0sueaeses cas 3. 1 pr. Semaphore Flags Heavy web carrying case 
Eagle Emblem—separate.............-+++.+++:: 2.50 Single Morse Code Flag-staff, not jointed...... .60 
Spear Emblem—separate.................--0-+: 1.50 
END dc kaccanwonesedccesacduwasnwnn 2.50 Semaphore Flags (extra), per pair............ 15 




















The AMERICAN GIRL 














Scout Sweaters 


ALL WOOL, CLOSELY KNITTED 
Color—Olive Drab 


SLIP-ON MODEL 

Sizes 34 to 38 

Larger sizes (to order) ..... 
SWEATER COAT 


III I wisnicininsieinintsienisvinessiinoncis-ciainiiall $7.50 
Larger sizes (to order). ....0.......cce1ee 8.50 





Official Outdoor Unifor one 


Middy, sizes 10 to 42 
Skirt (R. M.), sizes 10 to 18 
Oe FN items , 


Bloomers, sizes 10 to 42 
(Made of Official Girl Scout Khaki) 


(Please Order by Size) 





National Supply Department 
(GIRL SCOUTS) 
1@9 LEXINGTON AVENUE 
New York City 























